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Summary


Hiro Hamada, known tech innovator, ends up as the Bachelor with 25 girls to choose from. With cameras watching his every move and the ever growing complications of his love life broadcast on the air, how on earth is he going to find the right one?


The Next Bachelor
When Hiro had been approached about becoming the Bachelor for the show's next season, his first reaction had been disbelief. Him as the Bachelor? The man who had girls fighting over him while he strung them along? Figuring out romance with one girl sounded difficult enough, but with twenty-five and while leading all but one of them on? Pass.


Sure, he was known well enough for the role. Everyone knew who Hiro Hamada, tech innovator and associate with the San Fransokyo Institute of Technology, was and what he did. "Teen prodigy" had been the term used a lot when he'd started out. But it wasn't as if he had women swooning over him for that. He really wasn't all that interested in dating, anyway, and marriage seemed to be an entirely alien world.


So, if that was the case, why was the offer still sticking in his mind almost a week after he'd turned it down?


Tadashi hadn't exactly been a big help about it. Neither had Aunt Cass, for that matter. They thought it was an opportunity for him to go out and find a girl who was good for him. Then again, Hiro knew he couldn't really be surprised. They were the ones who'd also teased him about his love life before, after all.


Baymax was another matter. Sometimes Hiro swore the robot had been staring at him a lot more than usual, as if silently analyzing what was going on through his brain.


It was in the late afternoon after the cafe had closed and Aunt Cass had retired early when Baymax finally spoke up about it. By that point, Hiro was looking over blueprints on his laptop for the hundredth time that day at one of the tables. "You seem to be exhibiting symptoms of boredom."


"What?" Hiro didn't look up.


"Boredom. Also known as lethargy, the result of a lack of stimulating activity," Baymax continued beside him. "Symptoms of boredom include slower movement, glassiness in eyes—"


"I know, I know!" Hiro interrupted, waving it off as he typed onto one of the blueprints. He nudged his foot a little at Mochi, who was winding around his ankles again. "I'm not bored, Baymax, I'm just—I'm just tired."


"Tired from what?" Tadashi interjected nonchalantly, the bell ringing as he pushed open the door with his foot. He heaved slightly as he carried in the groceries, making his way towards the counter. "You've been in here all day."


"Exhaustion from being indoors is not entirely unheard of," Baymax said. "This can result from certain illnesses, such as—"


"I'm not sick!" Hiro replied quickly. That didn't stop Baymax from putting one large hand on his forehead anyway. Behind him, he heard Tadashi snort along with the thump of the grocery bags and boxes. Mochi, apparently sensing Hiro didn't want him at the moment, made his way towards the health care robot instead.


"Your temperature is roughly thirty-seven Celsius and ninety-eight degrees Fahrenheit," Baymax said placidly as Mochi started nudging his leg. "This is the normal body temperature. However, your body heat has also increased in the past minute. The cause of body heat is not necessarily illness, but can be related to it."


"Definitely lovesickness when he goes on the Bachelor show," Tadashi snarked from where he was in unloading the groceries.


"Hey!" Hiro shot defensively. "Who said I was going on there?"


"You were thinking about it," Tadashi answered smoothly, taking out several jars of jelly. "Come on, Hiro, Baymax said it himself-you're bored."


"Another symptom of boredom is agitation," Baymax put in helpfully, now holding Mochi in his arms and stroking his back. Having finally found attention, the cat was purring in a state of bliss.


"So?" Hiro turned back to his laptop. Leave it to nosy older brothers to pick up where the nosy inflatable healthcare companion left off. But at least it was the healthcare companion's job to be nosy.


Then again, he could also say that for the aforementioned older brother.


Tadashi sighed. "So, that means you need something to do, right? Why not give the Bachelor thing a shot?"


"I told you," Hiro replied shortly. "What's the point? It's all fake anyway. It's a 'reality' show, remember?"


"That doesn't mean you won't find a girl who likes you when the cameras are off," Tadashi pointed out. "There's, what, like at least fifteen of them? Twenty?"


"Twenty-five," Hiro corrected dryly. "That's what the producer said, anyway."


"A-ha!" Tadashi pointed at him triumphantly. "It's been six days since you got the call. You were thinking about it if you remembered that!"


Hiro felt his face burning as he ducked his head to focus even more than usual on his laptop. "I—oh, shut up. That doesn't mean you're right, y'know!"


"But you were thinking about it." He could feel Tadashi's smug grin practically burning into his head. In the pause, Mochi's purring seemed to be even louder.


"So what if I was thinking about it?" Hiro mumbled. "I don't—look, I just don't know, Tadashi, okay? What if—"


He cut himself off. How was he going to put this? He already felt stupid saying it out loud. "What if they don't like me? I haven't gone out with a girl in...god, forever. What am I—just-what am I even supposed to say to them?"


Hiro didn't look up, staring at his laptop screen but not really seeing it. Finally, there was a screech against the floor tiles as Tadashi pulled out the chair opposite him and sat down.


"Hey," Tadashi said softly. "Listen. Knucklehead."


That got a snort out of Hiro, although he still didn't look up.


"I know it looks—well, okay, kind of scary," Tadashi continued seriously. "I get it."


"Really?" Hiro raised his eyebrows.


"I—well, not—that's not the point!" Tadashi defended himself, and Hiro couldn't help but snicker. "The point is, Hiro, think of this as a chance to-to get out there. Be active. Find someone who cares about you—"


"You care about me," Hiro shot back. "So does Aunt Cass. And Baymax."


"—who'll make you happy—" Tadashi continued doggedly.


"Well, sometimes you annoy me beyond all reason, but you do that too," Hiro countered. "And so does Aunt Cass. And Baymax."


Tadashi groaned, pinching the bridge of his nose. "You really don't want to make this easy for me, do you?"


"Look, I get where you're coming from," Hiro sighed. "I appreciate it, Tadashi. Seriously. And okay, yeah, I was thinking about it, but...twenty-five girls fighting over me every day? Not really my idea of a good time."


He added the last part in as dry a tone as he could manage. Tadashi, unfortunately, was undeterred.


"Not even if they're pretty girls?" Tadashi leaned in far too close for comfort. Hiro rolled his eyes.


"Tadashi-"


"Hey, hey, I'm just saying!" Tadashi held up his hands defensively. "All I'm saying is, this could be your chance. Twenty-five girls, Hiro, and you don't have to marry anyone if you don't want to. Statistics mean at least one of them will like you."


"I'm pretty sure that's not how math works," Hiro deadpanned.


"I could get Baymax to scan them if you really want to!" Tadashi practically jumped up from the chair, dramatically gesturing to the inflatable medical robot still handling the cat in its puffy arms. "Baymax, would you scan women for their compatibility with Hiro?"


"I will scan individuals of the female gender for compatibility with Hiro if necessary," Baymax replied, looking up. "Signs of compatibility include genetics, body structure, levels of—"


"Okay, okay—okay—I am satisfied with my care!" Hiro interrupted hastily over Baymax's listing of how he would matchmake. Automatically, Baymax's arms dropped to his side—leaving Mochi to drop with a yowl of surprise and scamper away—and he turned abruptly to waddle up the stairs towards his medical kit, as the words required him to do. Tadashi watched him go, glancing between him and Hiro as Hiro slumped in his chair.


"You really had to bring Baymax into this, huh?" Hiro meant to make it sound semi-accusing, but it just came out as flat.


"I did what I had to!" Tadashi then chose that moment to give him the infamous puppy eyes, and Hiro wasn't sure whether to groan or to laugh.


As much as he hated to admit it, though, Tadashi had a point. It wasn't like the opportunity to have a bunch of girls to choose from came along every day, and what exactly did he have to lose?


At worst, he'd have spent six weeks—it was six weeks, wasn't it?—becoming friends with women he wouldn't be dating long-term, and that wasn't entirely unappealing, either. Tadashi had said before that Hiro could use more friends, after all.


"Boys! C'mon, it's hot wings night!" Aunt Cass called from upstairs.


"Anything you want to say to Aunt Cass?" Tadashi nudged him jokingly. "She still hasn't let up about it, y'know."


Hiro laughed. "Yeah, I could've guessed."


When they got upstairs for dinner, however, Aunt Cass didn't say anything about it. At least not out loud. But afterwards, when she turned on the TV, a rerun of the last season of The Bachelor came on.


That was when Hiro made up his mind.


One week later, Hiro was in a limousine on his way to the mansion he'd be living in for six weeks as the next Bachelor.


The Game Begins
Waiting around in a suit outside a mansion was just as awkward as Hiro had expected it to be. And a bit too nerve-wrecking, though it wasn’t like he’d admit that. More than once, he’d found himself trying (and failing) to smooth down his hair at least a little. Fred had told him to let up on it because “ladies looove messy hair”, although Hiro was doubtful about just how much romantic expertise Fred actually had as opposed to what he claimed he had.


Still, Fred and Wasabi were friendly hosts. He’d known them mainly as Tadashi’s friends before, but they were cool on their own. Fred was hosting because the mansion being used for the show was owned by his family, while Wasabi was also hosting because...well, he hadn’t exactly told Hiro why, but Hiro assumed it was to keep an eye on him for Tadashi while the show was recording.


Thanks to watching every re-run of The Bachelor he could get his hands on, Hiro was pretty sure he had a good sense of what he was supposed to do. In the first episode, he was supposed to meet each girl as she stepped out of her limo and let her introduce herself to him before she went inside. After the introductions were over, he’d choose which of the girls had made the best first impression in that short time frame and give her the “First Impression” rose. Then he’d pick twenty-five of the other girls to give roses to, leaving three to go home.


He ran his hand through his hair again, letting out a long breath. He could do this. It was only going to be six weeks, Hiro reminded himself. He doubted this whole thing was going to be a successful quest for finding true love, as the show seemed to bill itself, but he might as well enjoy the ride, right?
Of course, there was the problem of remembering every single girl’s name. But the production team had reassured him they had flash cards for him to use prior to every rose ceremony if need be, so there was that, at least.


And, as Tadashi had stressed to him earlier, he had to “be himself”. Hiro doubted he could do that completely, given that this was reality television, but he’d try. He had to be nice to all of the girls, give each of them a fair shot, and hope there wouldn’t be more needless drama than necessary for the network ratings.


It was when he was starting to fiddle with his tie that the first limousine pulled up. Immediately, he let go and straightened up into the best posture he could manage. Well, here it comes.




The first girl stepped out of the limo, dressed in pink satin with glasses and her dark brown hair pulled back into a low ponytail. She made her way up to Hiro, offering a tentative smile, and Hiro smiled back.


“Hello,” he said as he held out his hand, if only because that was the first thing that came to mind, and then he kicked himself for how awkward that sounded.


“Hi,” the girl returned, taking his hand and shaking it briefly. “I’m Margo. It’s, uh—it’s nice to meet you.”


Her gaze dropped to the side, and Hiro could’ve sworn her face was redder than it had been before. He cleared his throat clumsily.


“It’s nice to have you here,” he replied warmly, using the first thing that came to mind. “I hope you enjoy it.”


It looked like it had worked, because Margo’s smile seemed a bit brighter. “Thanks."


Hiro wasn’t sure what else to say, so he smiled back awkwardly until she was moving on towards the mansion and out of sight. Then he took a deep breath and turned to anticipate the next ones.


After Margo was Yori, a dark-haired lady in a backless golden dress with a bright smile and a quick hug for Hiro that felt awkward, but at least she seemed nice enough. Then there was Erica, a girl with dyed cherry red hair and a sequined dress to match who shook his hand so hard he seriously thought for a second it’d come off, and then Tori, an eerily pale brunette in a lacy black dress, spider web-patterned fingerless gloves, enough eyeliner to fill a whole container, and an expression that looked like she was staring into Hiro's soul the entire time he shook her hand. He had to take a bit of a breath after she left.


Next was Cat, a slim brunette in a dark blue gown with paler blue gloves, who blushed when she spoke and stumbled over her words so much that Hiro couldn’t make out half of what she said. But he still smiled at her as if he’d understood everything to avoid embarrassing her in front of the cameras and shook her hand, although he was afraid she’d faint at the last part, and he wondered, as she walked off, if she’d been wearing gloves to hide the sweat on her hands.


After Cat, a blonde confidently sashayed up to him. She smiled sweetly, showing off an elegant figure in a black chiffon gown with a sheer red wrap draped around her arms.


“I’m Kay,” she said warmly, extending her hand. “I’m from Los Angeles, and I’m majoring in business.”


He returned the smile tentatively, taking her hand and shaking it. “Business, huh? Not my forte, but I bet you’re better at that than I could be.”


“I wouldn’t say that, but thank you,” Kay replied sweetly. “I’ve heard a lot about your technology, Mr. Hamada. It’s a pleasure.”


Hiro wasn’t sure what to say to that, so he just smiled again as they let go of each other’s hands and, thankfully, she took the cue to go on towards the mansion. She seemed different in a way from the previous girls, poised and with an almost aristocratic air.


He braced himself as another limo arrived and, not even a full second after it’d stopped, the door opened. A brunette in a silver sequined minidress with a plunging neckline and matching shoes stepped out, smiling widely to flash blindingly white teeth at him before introducing herself as Alexa. One awkward exchange of hellos and a handshake later, she was off towards the mansion and Hiro was wondering how she could walk in those ridiculously high and thin heels without tripping.


After her came Marianne, a brunette in a red and white silk shantung gown. She informed him she’d thought of him every day for three months straight after introducing herself, something Hiro wasn’t sure was exactly necessary right off the bat, before shaking his hand with a flutter of her eyelashes and strutting away. Hiro let out a breath he hadn’t realized he’d been holding after she left.


A few moments later, a brunette with glasses in a one-shouldered jade green dress strode up. He straightened up involuntarily and held out his hand.


“Hey there.” That sounded stupider than it did in his head coming from him and he internally cringed, but there wasn’t any going back from that. “And you are?”


“I’m Marys.” She took his hand and shook it in a businesslike manner, offering a sheepish smile. “Marys Iosama. It’s a pleasure to meet you.”


“Marys?” Hiro blurted out without thinking. “That’s—uh, wow, never heard that one before. I mean—I’ve heard Mary, but—”


He cut himself off before he could keep rambling. “Well, you know. Sorry, I was— surprised.”


Mary—Marys—let out a laugh. “That’s okay. You have no idea how many times I had to correct people—got the same reaction, so I got used to it. Kind of had to if I didn’t want to lose my mind.”


“Yeah, well...” Hiro laughed nervously. “It’s, uh, good to meet you too. I’ll definitely catch you later.”


“Wouldn’t miss it.” Marys beamed at him before leaving, which might or might not have had something to do with the sudden flip in his stomach. He took a deep breath once she was out of sight. Focus, you idiot.


The next young lady to arrive looked to be a little older than Hiro, which was slightly unnerving, but something told him she wouldn't be the last to be so. Her brown hair was done up in a neat bun, and she was wearing an elegant white dress that for some reason reminded Hiro of a space suit.


She strode up to him and gave him a lopsided smile, confident but still quite earnest. "Hey."


He grinned back. "Hey. Hiro Hamada."


"Hi, Hiro. My name's Abigail. Abigail Callaghan."


Callaghan...the name seemed familiar. He frowned at her slightly. "Have we met before? You seem familiar somehow."


She cocked her head a little, but her smile didn't falter. "Not that I remember..."


Hiro shook his head. "Ah, never mind. I'm probably thinking of someone else—anyway, it's great to have you here."


"It's great to be here," she replied. "Look forward to spending time with you—you know, when we're not too busy putting on a show for these guys." She nodded discreetly toward the cameras with a smirk.


Hiro scoffed. "Hah. Yeah, tell me about it."


Abigail laughed and bade him a quick farewell before disappearing into the mansion. Hiro nodded gladly to himself as she left. She'd also seemed pretty cool, but he just wished he could remember where he'd heard that name before.


He turned to wait for the next one, but to his surprise she was already getting out of the limo. The next girl, a redhead in a flowery green dress, was silent as she walked up to him, though she had a slight aura of anxiety about her.


“Hi,” Hiro greeted, trying to soothe her nerves a bit. “I’m Hiro Hamada. Nice to meet you.”


She offered a shy smile. “Hi...I’m MK.”


Hiro raised an eyebrow. “MK? Huh. Does that...stand for something?”


“Oh, sorry...Mary Katherine. But I usually just go by MK.”


“Ohhh, pretty cool.” He paused and observed the girl subconsciously hug herself, shifting uncomfortably in her heels. Poor thing. She must not be used to being in front of the camera, especially knowing she’d be on TV for potentially over a month. Hiro could relate.


He smiled at her again and put his hands in his pockets, trying to turn her attention back to him. “So...you excited to be here?”


MK nodded. “Yeah, very excited! I’ve never been on TV before…”


“Heh, it’s really not so bad. You don’t seem like the type who would do something dumb on TV. Now me, on the other hand…”


She laughed. “Nah...I don’t think so.”


They both snickered for a moment, with MK looking just the slightest bit more relaxed as they did so. Hiro then nodded toward the huge mansion. “Anyway...I’ll see you soon, ok?”


MK nodded with relief. “Ok. It was nice to meet you, Hiro.” With that she speed-walked up toward the mansion, as fast as she could in her high heels. She almost looked like she was trying to escape, but Hiro couldn’t blame her—in fact, he was almost jealous that the ladies got to escape from the camera every once in a while.


Hiro's feet were starting to hurt a little from waiting there, and he only hoped the cameras weren't catching how fidgety he was. Huffing, he watched as another limo pulled up, and was surprised to see not one but two young women step out of it.


Hiro blinked in surprise, studying the two. One of them was a bouncy redhead, wearing a green dress and a huge smile, with her hair done up in a complicated bun. The other was a platinum blonde in a sparkly ice-blue dress, who smiled elegantly at him as she stepped out.


Noticing his confusion, the redhead giggled. "We're sisters," she explained.


"...oh," Hiro replied awkwardly. For some reason he didn't like the sound of that. "I-I see. Nice to meet you, er..."


"Anna," the redhead chirped, shaking his hand. "Nice to meet you too, Hiro!"


He was a bit surprised at her strength, but grinned back at her. She was a feisty one, alright.


The same couldn't be said about her sister, though. The blonde felt more like a silent and elegant goddess when she smiled and walked over to him. "And I'm Elsa," she said smoothly. "It's a pleasure, Mr. Hamada."


"I—uh, the pleasure's all mine," Hiro replied, awkwardly as usual. For some reason he suddenly felt the urge to kiss her hand, though he didn't know why. Elsa had the vibe of some classy old European royalty, the kind that always expected you to kiss a lady's hand. He didn't, of course, but how weird.


Right after the two sisters left, another arrived and Hiro had to shut his eyes for a moment. This girl looked just like Elsa and Anna, and Hiro prayed she wasn't another relative. He'd seen how dramatic the show could get, how much worse would it be if half the contestants were family members??


Smiling politely as the purple-clad blonde got out of her car, Hiro repeated the drill. "Hey," he greeted. "Hiro Hamada. And you are?"


"Hi! I'm Rapunzel!" She replied, clasping his hand with both of hers. "I've heard a lot about you, Mr. Hamada! It's so nice to actually meet you!"


Hiro couldn't help but grin. "Th-thanks...it's nice to meet you too."


Once she was gone, Hiro took another deep breath, reminding himself there were still plenty more to go. It wasn’t long before the next one stepped out of the limo. She was slim with long black hair that swept the shoulders of her purple chiffon dress, occasionally brushing back strands as she walked up.


He offered a smile. “Hey.”


“Hey,” she returned, her smile tentative.


“What’s your name?” Hiro was inwardly proud that he hadn’t stumbled over that, at least. He was making progress here.


“Violet. Violet Parr,” she added. “It’s—wow, it’s so amazing to be here. And it’s amazing meeting you too, Mr—Mr. Hamada.”


The awe was almost palpable in her voice, something about it striking Hiro as sincere rather than an act for the cameras. He liked that.
“It’s fine, just call me Hiro,” he found himself saying with a slight laugh. “‘Mr. Hamada’ makes me feel old. I’m—uh, really glad you like it here.”


Funny that he’d corrected her about his name and no one else. Violet’s smile seemed warmer at that, though, and Hiro’s attention lingered—maybe more than it should have—on how it brightened her eyes.


“I’ll, um, see you around then?” Hiro had no idea why that came out like a question, since it was a given he’d have to get to know her later as part of the show.


“Definitely.” Violet beamed at him before making her way to the mansion. For some reason, Hiro watched her leave until she was well out of sight before turning back around.


The next girl stepped out of her limo, and Hiro had to blink for a moment to make sure he wasn’t seeing things. For a second this girl almost looked like an actual vampire, with her pale skin, jet black hair and dark, cover-all dress to match. He had to say though, if she was a vampire, she sure was the happiest one he’d ever seen.


The girl looked around the mansion with all the joy of a child at an amusement park, before her gaze finally landed on Hiro. She gave a tiny squeal and bounded up to him, holding out a hand.


“H-hi,” she greeted cutely with a wide (thankfully fangless) smile. “...uh, are you...the Bachelor?” she seemed to be looking him up and down as he spoke.


Hiro grinned back, albeit a bit awkwardly. “That’s me. Name’s Hiro Hamada. And you are?”


She giggled as they shook hands. “Mavis. My name is Mavis.”


“Mavis, huh?” Hiro repeated. “That’s a really nice name.”


Mavis clasped her hands together and looked downward with a blush. “Th-thanks…”


It was quiet for a second, and Hiro briefly wondered how on earth she wasn’t hot in that dress, what with the sun being so bright and all.


“No, it’s fine,” Mavis replied, surprising him. “I’m not really a big fan of sunlight anyway.”


Hiro’s mouth dropped in surprise. Shit, he’d have to stop saying his thoughts out loud if he didn’t want to embarrass himself. “U-uh, sorry…” he apologized. “I didn’t mean to sound rude or anything…”


Mavis giggled again. “No, it’s ok, you didn’t sound rude. I get that a lot.”


“Oh...right…”


“Anyway, see you inside?”


“Sure. It was nice meeting you, Mavis.”


Her eyes brightened a bit as she waved goodbye. “You too, Hiro! Bye!”


Another contestant arrived, this one having an awestruck look on her face as she stepped out. Hiro couldn’t help but chuckle. With her blonde hair and bright, multi-colored dress, this girl looked like the literal personification of joy and happiness.


“Cooool!” the girl exclaimed, looking up at the mansion.


“Hey,” Hiro called, getting her attention. “Nice to meet you. I’m Hiro,”


The girl’s smile somehow got even wider when she turned to him. “Hi! I’m Riley Andersen. I like your hair!”


Hiro blinked in confusion. “My...hair?”


“Yeah. It’s all spiky, like a cool anime character. How’d you do that?”


Hiro hesitated for a moment, but then, realizing she meant it as a compliment, smiled. Looks like Fred hadn’t been totally off the mark with the hair thing. “Well, uh...it comes naturally, I guess.”


“Awesome.” She then turned to the mansion once more. “This place looks pretty sweet.”


“Yeah, as long as you don’t mind sharing…”


“Nope!” she replied bluntly. Turning back to him, she flashed one more smile, before starting off. “Anyway...see you inside!”


“Bye, Riley.” He watched her go as she left, laughing softly to himself. This one was a bit random, but she seemed like a kind person overall.


Yet another limo pulled up, and the girl that got out this time was a beautiful redhead. Her orange hair was loose and draped around her shoulders, accenting perfectly with her sparkly green dress.


Hiro cocked his head curiously at the sight of her. She was gorgeous, alright. Let's see what she's got to offer...


"Hi," Hiro greeted for the umpteenth time. "Hiro Hamada. Nice to meet you."


She smiled sweetly. "Hi. I'm Audrey," Her voice was quiet and quite relaxing, Hiro noted. She kinda reminded him of Aunt Cass in a way.


Audrey left as quickly as she came. Something about her reminded Hiro of a summer breeze, but he wasn't sure if that was good or bad. No worries, though, it wasn't as if he wouldn't see her again.


The next contestant to arrive had a cheeky grin on her face from the moment she got out of the limo, making Hiro raise an eyebrow in amusement. She was quite short compared to the rest, and her round cheeks made her seem younger than she actually was. Her cute mint-green dress also gave off a childlike vibe and her jet-black hair was done up in a simple ponytail. If it wasn't for the fact that she was arriving in a limo, Hiro would have sworn she was here by mistake.


"Hiya!" The girl chirped, strutting up to him and holding out her hand. "How are ya?"


Hiro grinned as he shook her hand. She had a carefree vibe about her, much different from the polite elegance of the previous ladies. He liked it.


"I'm doing great," he replied. "Name's Hiro Hamada. And you?"


"Nice to meet ya, Hiro. I'm Vanellope."


"Vanellope?" he mused. "That's a...unique name, alright."


"Yeah, it's like Penelope...but with a flair~"


Hiro laughed. "Well, it's great to meet you, Penelope With a Flair. I look forward to seeing you later."


Vanellope smirked widely at him, but at that moment it was time for her to leave. Hiro watched her go with a smile, then turned back around to wait for the next one. Well, good, he thought to himself. It was good to see that some of the contestants had a sense of humor, at least. Maybe this wouldn't be so bad.


Hiro straightened up when the next limo came in, rolling back his shoulders. The limo had barely come to a stop before the door opened, with a curly-haired redhead in a dark green gown stepping out. He found himself wondering for a split second if all the girls with red hair had made a pact to wear green.


He held out his hand. “Hi, I’m—”


“Merida,” she interrupted, shaking his hand firmly. “Merida DunBroch. You’re Hiro Hamada, aren’t ya? I’ve heard a lot about ya.”


“Uh—yeah, that’s me,” Hiro replied, taken rather off-guard. This one definitely didn’t beat around the bush. He offered a smile. “It’s, um—nice to meet you.”


“Nice to meet ya, too.” Merida smiled back slightly before looking around. “This’ll be an interesting experience, yeah? Never been on TV before, y’know.”


“Ah—same here.” Hiro followed her gaze, which was at the mansion, before looking back at her. “But I guess we’ll both have to get used to it, right?”


Merida shrugged. “Guess so. I’ll see ya later, Hamada.”


“See ya, DunBroch,” Hiro returned jokingly, which Merida grinned at before leaving. Once she was gone, he looked back towards the limo.


After Merida was a blonde in a silver and red dress who strode up to him. She had a much more serious expression on her face than the previous girls, looking around to survey the place with the air of someone thrown into an entirely alien setting. Not that Hiro could blame her, given that a part of him still couldn’t entirely believe this was actually happening.


He smiled politely at her, extending a hand. “Hey.”


“Hi. Astrid,” she said curtly, shaking his hand briskly before letting go—a no-nonsense type, Hiro thought.


“Hiro,” he returned. “Astrid, huh? That’s a nice name, never heard that before.”


Maybe going after a different subject other than the stock “nice to meet you” card was risky, but the girl looked so serious that Hiro wanted to try something else just to lighten things up a bit. It worked, sort of, because she smiled slightly.


“Thanks. Never heard ‘Hiro’ before, either, I’m guessing you get a lot of jokes about that,” she answered dryly.


Hiro had to laugh a little at that. “Oh, yeah. Gets old after a while, but it could be worse.”


“Definitely,” Astrid agreed. “I’ll see you around.”


“See you then.” Hiro watched as she went on to the mansion, thinking back on the limo. A few more from that to go, he thought, then the next limo would show up. Sheesh, how long does this go on?


He turned to greet the next contestant, straightening his shoulders before he saw who it was. The next one had auburn hair, brown eyes, a red satin gown, and a smile his stomach dropped at when he realized where he’d seen it before.


“Oh my god,” he whispered.


She held out her hand. “Hi, I’m—”


“You’re Penny Forrester!” Hiro interrupted, gaping breathlessly. “Holy shit, I didn’t—you’re—oh my god, I can’t believe you’re actually here!”


“Uh…” Penny’s smile noticeably faltered and she glanced around before answering quietly, “You might not want to swear right now, you’ll get bleeped out.”


“Oh—oh, yeah, right,” Hiro fumbled, feeling his face heat up. He cleared his throat before taking a breath and holding his hand out. “Right—uh, sorry about that, I just— really loved your show, used to watch it all the time when I was a kid. I was—uh, big fan. A big fan.”


“Thanks, I’m glad you liked it,” Penny replied, her smile returning—although now much more awkward—as she took his hand and gave it a brief shake. “Don’t sweat it, I get that a lot.”


Hiro managed a grin, although internally he was kicking himself as hard as he could. Great, he’d just blown it before he’d even given her a chance to introduce herself. Dammit, why’d I just go into annoying fanboy mode? Now she’ll never take me seriously.


“I had no idea you were gonna be here, honestly,” Hiro added hastily. “No one told me, so I was just, uh—really surprised, y’know?”


Something in Penny’s expression relaxed, becoming a little less stiff, and she laughed slightly. “It’s fine. It wouldn’t be a show without some surprises, right?”


Hiro let out a feeble laugh. “Good point. It’s, uh, a real pleasure to have you here.”


“Pleasure’s mine,” Penny returned gently, before heading on towards the house. Hiro exhaled as soon as she’d left, running his hands back through his hair. Focus, Hiro. Don’t be an idiot.


But it was hard not to—well, act like one, at least. It didn’t help that he’d had a crush on the character Penny had played back then, even though he knew it was only a fictional character and the real Penny was most likely nothing like her in the least. And even if she had been anything like the character, it’d been, what, seven years since the show had been cancelled? Eight or nine? Plenty of time for a person to change a lot.


After Penny left, the next contestant arrived. Out of the limo stepped a short, curvy young black girl with curly hair and striking green eyes. She smoothed out her light turquoise dress, looking nervous for a moment as she scanned both Hiro and the surroundings. But then, she quickly straightened up with a smile, striding up to Hiro with her hand outstretched.


"Hey there," she greeted, giving him a lopsided grin.


"Hey," Hiro replied coolly. "Hiro Hamada. And you are?"


She giggled. "Gratuity Tucci—but you can call me Tip."


He chuckled. "Tip Tucci, huh? Interesting. Just rolls off the tongue."


"Same to you, Hiro Hamada. We're like the alliteration squad, aren't we?"


Hiro laughed. "Yeah, that's true—anyway, uh...you excited?"


Tip giggled. "A little nervous, but yeah! Definitely excited."


"Same here. I'll see you soon, then."


"See ya, alliteration buddy!" She gave Hiro a friendly punch on the shoulder and one last giggle, before scurrying happily up to the mansion.


Hiro rubbed his shoulder slightly and shifted his weight in his aching feet. What a cutie. This one sure had a lot of personality, didn't she? Well, come to think of it, they all did, didn't they? All of them were so different, and yet they'd all be vying for his attention in the coming weeks...ah, how was he supposed to choose which one he liked best??


Hiro shook the thoughts out of his head. No, he could think about that later—right now, there were still more contestants to greet.


By the time the last limo arrived, Hiro was aching to get back into the mansion and just get the first night over with. But it was only one more. Just one more, and hopefully he wouldn’t blow it just when he’d gotten through all the introductions without saying something really stupid.


The first to climb out was a blonde in flowing magenta chiffon and large glasses in a matching color. Her hair was tied up into a messy bun with the strands falling out, her smile bright and infectious.


She practically bounded up to Hiro, which he had to marvel at because of the chunky heels she was wearing. “Hey!”


“Hey,” Hiro returned, grinning as he extended his hand. “And you are?”


“I’m Marisol,” she replied cheerfully, shaking the proffered hand vigorously. “But you can call me Honey Lemon—everyone else does. It’s great to be here.”


“Well, it’s great to meet you, Honey Lemon,” Hiro answered lightly, and he meant it. “I hope you enjoy it here.”


“Definitely.” Honey Lemon beamed and, much to his surprise, kissed him on the cheek before departing for the mansion. His face now felt uncomfortably warmer than it had been a second ago.


Well, that’d been...a surprise, but he wasn’t complaining. She was nice.


Once Honey Lemon was gone, however, Hiro was definitely ready to go back inside. She had to have been the last one, right? There’d definitely been over twenty of them, that was for sure. Twenty-five, wasn’t it? He was pretty sure he’d counted.
He was still thinking about whether or not he’d counted right when he realized another girl, one in a simple black illusion neckline dress and with several purple streaks in her short hair, was walking towards him from the last limousine. She’d been so quiet he hadn’t even noticed.


Hiro stuck out his hand. “Uh—hi.”


“Hey,” she replied simply, taking his hand and grasping it in a brief shake before letting go. She was chewing something, which Hiro found out was gum that second when she blew a small pink bubble and popped it just as quickly.


“My name’s Hiro,” Hiro went on, waiting for her introduction. “And yours?”


“GoGo,” came the deadpan reply.


Hiro raised his eyebrows. “GoGo, huh? That’s a—that’s a, definitely a new one.”


She stared at him for a moment that felt painfully long, during which Hiro was seized with panic that he’d offended her until she spoke. “Real name’s Ethel, but GoGo works better.”
She blew and popped another bubble. Hiro relaxed slightly.


“Well, uh—it’s nice to meet you, GoGo,” he replied. “I, uh, hope you like it here.”


The corner of GoGo’s mouth quirked very slightly as she chewed, but if it was a smile, it went as fast as it came. “Thanks.”


Without another word, she headed inside. Hiro watched her go, letting out a long breath. Well, that’d been...something. He wasn’t sure what, but hopefully it wasn’t bad.


He glanced back at the entrance gate, where the last limousine had been, which was now being shut and locked by security. That’d been the last one, alright. Taking a deep breath, he turned and walked towards the mansion to face the women he’d be choosing from for six weeks.


The First Night
It hadn’t taken long for the cliques to start forming, which Alexa noticed as the hours passed. Some seemed to have been established right off the bat between the ones who already knew each other, like those two sisters and the girl in purple--probably a cousin or something--and the tough-looking blonde and redhead pair.


She surveyed the room from her spot near the corner, sipping from her red wine cooler as she watched more girls come in one by one through the door. “Studying the competition,” she liked to call it.


Alexa wasn’t stupid. She knew her introduction to Hiro could have gone better, and it’d been obvious he’d only been polite to her, nothing else. She’d put her best face forward--although maybe her grin had been a bit forced, now that she thought about it--and that evidently hadn’t been enough. But she wasn’t surprised, it was never enough on shows like this.


This whole thing wasn’t really about Hiro, anyway. Oh, he was good-looking, no doubt about it. Much better than the stereotypical engineer nerd. She was definitely way more interested than him than she’d ever been in her ex-boyfriends. But the game of reality television was to win, and if there was one thing Alexa was sure of beyond a doubt, it was that she’d never lose. Winning over a guy against twenty-four other girls was a piece of cake compared to all the other grueling humiliations of reality shows she’d seen.


Said twenty-four other girls were still just arriving and mingling with each other, a steady hum of chatter in the air over the noise of clinking glasses and bottles. Alexa had to admit that none of them really looked like the catty type out to scratch each other’s eyes out, as she’d come to expect on this kind of show, but the key word was looked. Further time spent in a mansion with cameras watching all the time and romantic entanglements involved would definitely bring out the claws over the weeks.


She took another long, slightly heady sip from her wineglass. A girl in a red gown who had recently come in, she noticed, was sitting by herself on a loveseat. She was toying with her glass rather than actually drinking from it, sometimes tucking back her hair.


Alexa looked again. The girl seemed familiar, somehow. Hadn’t she seen that face before somewhere? The feeling was odd, since she was sure she’d know if she’d spoken to someone before and she’d never said a word to this one, but--


Wait. That couldn’t be Forrester, could it? Penny Forrester? The star of that dog show she’d seen once in reruns as a kid. She’d made appearances since in other works and movies, miraculously dodging the usual cards of drug abuse and rehab that were dealt to child actors. What was she doing here?


The brunette frowned to herself. She hadn’t been counting on a celebrity--a minor one, but still--possibly mucking up her chances. This made the playing field a little harder than she’d been expecting it to be. Women like her who’d signed up and tried for the show at the appropriate places were one thing, but one with pre-established fame was entirely another. 


Curious, she sipped once more from her wineglass and sidled over towards the loveseat. The celebrity in question--Forrester--gave a noticeable start and looked up, clearly surprised.


Alexa put forward her sweetest smile. “Hi. Can I sit here?”


Forrester looked briefly to be at a loss for words before recovering. “Oh--um, sure. I mean, sure, I don’t mind.”


She put her glass on the coffee table before shifting over on the loveseat. Alexa smoothly sat down, crossing one leg over the other and cradling her wineglass in her hand as she did.


“So.” She kept her tone perfectly neutral, polite but not overly friendly so as to seem superficial. “You’re Penny Forrester, right?”


She pretended to be interested in her wineglass, but she watched Forrester intently out of the corner of her eye. She had to wait to gauge the exact reactions she expected.


Forrester smiled slightly, although it was clearly stiff. “Ah--uh, yeah, that’s me. What’s your name?”


Alexa took a small, slow sip from her wine before answering. “Alexa. Alexa Barton. I’m majoring in history.”


“Oh, really?” There didn’t seem to be any sarcasm or maliciousness in her tone-- none that Alexa could detect, anyway. She was an actress, after all. “That sounds cool. Never really got into history, but…”


“Yes, I’m aware.” Alexa absently paused for another sip, glancing over at Forrester. She seemed rather nonplussed--almost surprised at the response, and Alexa wanted to roll her eyes. The actress couldn’t possibly be hoping to keep up her “wholesome good girl” appearance for that long, she wasn’t that good at acting. “You’re still in acting, right? I saw your show. ‘Bolt’, right?”


“Oh--yeah, that.” Now she looked slightly embarrassed. “Yeah, that was the show. It was a really long time ago, though--and lately I’ve been trying to get more into--well, making my own scripts. Acting is fine and all, but sometimes you gotta try something new, y’know?”


“Mhm.” Alexa wasn’t quite sure what to think. Either Forrester was trying to embarrass herself by keeping up an act of being a complete innocent when it came to reality TV, or she really was that stupid. Honestly, she wasn’t sure which one would be funnier. Or more pathetic, really. If it was the latter, she almost felt sorry for her.


Either way, it was clear this was getting dull. There wasn’t much to do while introductions were still going and the actual game had yet to start, and she wasn’t getting anything done here.


She finished off her glass and stood up abruptly. “I’m getting another drink.”


Forrester blinked. “Uh...okay.”


Alexa headed over to the miniature fridge resting against the wall, pulling open the door to take out another wine cooler. She poured it into her glass and sipped it, reveling in the sharp edge to the chilled sweetness of the drink. At least the alcohol here was good. Now, if only Hiro would finish introductions…


Penny wasn’t sure what to think. When she’d first been approached as a potential contestant for the show, she’d balked. The whole idea sounded like an exercise in secondhand embarrassment, seeing women fall all over themselves to get a man to look at them twice. From what she’d seen of it whenever her mom watched reruns (usually resulting in Bolt watching along with her and barking at certain names), it didn’t look particularly tempting.


But, of course, her mom had to be the one to encourage her to have second thoughts. It was a chance to try something new, something out of her comfort zone--and even if that didn’t mean getting the guy, so what? She’d at least have an experience to talk about. She was used to cameras being on her all the time from when she was a kid, but not all the time into her personal life like reality TV required--and this, unlike her past experiences as a kid, would be temporary. It’d be almost like acting again, but in a different setting and around people who’d be doing the same thing as she was.


The main difference was that Penny had acted before and everyone else presumably hadn’t, but in a setting like this, she wasn’t sure if she could really act like she did when she knew she was playing an entirely fictional character.


It hadn’t been too bad, though. Hiro seemed sweet, and the fanboying moment he’d had about her show was...endearing, in its own weird way. Normally, she’d gotten used to people bringing up the TV show she’d done as a kid when first meeting her to the point of getting a little annoyed about it, but it felt different with Hiro. It felt sincere, and he’d clearly felt bad for freaking out on her like that. It felt like he really did care about her opinion and didn’t see her as just another of the many women chasing after him as required by the rules--not that she’d been expecting him to do the latter, but it was nice to see that he clearly wasn’t.


On the other hand, however, the glances and stares Penny was getting from the other contestants were a bit unsettling. As a former TV star, she was used to getting odd looks--but this felt different, somehow, as if they were sizing her up and finding her wanting. One of them--Alexa, she’d said her name was--had gone so far as to sit next to her and strike up an awkward conversation. Penny still had no clue what to make of that. Had she been trying to intimidate her? Mess with her?


Or maybe she was just being paranoid. She sighed and picked up her glass again, absently tapping at the stem with her fingers. Six weeks, she reminded herself. Only six weeks, and even then, there was no guarantee she’d stay for them all. For all she knew, she’d be out after the first week.


Something about the way Hiro had reacted to her told her that probably wouldn’t be the case, though, and it wasn’t just the fanboying. There seemed to have been something in the way he apologized after it, and she found herself thinking about how it’d seemed like he really cared about her opinion again.


It was only because she was from the show he’d liked, Penny told herself. Once he actually got to know her, all bets were off. She just had to hope for the best, and that her mother had made the right call when encouraging her to jump into this thing.


She already missed Bolt, though. At least she’d be able to call home to hear his barks over the phone, even if that wasn’t the same thing. But he was getting on in years and the vet had instructed her just last month to give him daily doses of medicine for a cough he was getting--he’d also told her it was nothing to worry about, and Bolt was perfectly healthy for a dog his age, and her mom had promised to administer the medicine for her while she was gone, but…


Focus. Right. She had to focus. Bolt was going to be fine. When her mom wasn’t looking after him, Mittens was, and she had nothing to worry about in either case. Penny decided then and there that when she got home, whether from being eliminated or with Hiro in tow, she’d play with Bolt and spoil him as much as possible.


The first thing she had to make sure of when on a date with Hiro, she added on as an afterthought, was whether or not he liked dogs. If he didn’t, well...Penny couldn’t exactly call it an immediate deal breaker, but he’d have to have a lot in the personality department to make her stay after that.


“Oh--uh, hey. Is it okay if I sit here?”


Penny gave a start and looked up to see a girl in purple, her black hair loose and a glass in her hand. Said girl smiled a little ruefully, adding, “It’s, uh, a bit crowded over there.”


She gestured offhandedly with her free hand towards the other side of the room, where the other contestants were clearly congregated together and chattering away. Someone else who wasn’t cut out for crowds, Penny noted. At least she wasn’t alone in that department.


She gave a nod. “Sure, go ahead.”


The other girl’s face broke into a relieved smile before she sat down. “Thanks.”


There was a pause, during which Penny took a sip from her drink and almost spat it out from how unexpectedly sour it was, before the other girl spoke. “I’m Violet, by the way. What’s your name?”


Penny stilled, briefly wondering whether or not to give out her full name on the off chance this was someone who genuinely didn’t recognize her. “I’m, um--Penny.”


Violet was definitely staring at her now. “Are you…? I mean--sorry, for a second I thought--”


“Penny Forrester?” Penny found herself blurting out. “Yeah.”


There was another pause, this one much more awkward and with the addition of Penny being overwhelmed with the urge to run off and hide in a bathroom somewhere for a few hours. Why had she said that? Great job, Penny, not even an hour in and already you’re messing things up.


“You were, uh…” There was a distinct sipping noise before Violet continued. “You were on that show, right? I mean--like, the one with the dog. Bolt, right?”


When Penny didn’t respond, she continued hurriedly, “Not that--not that’s a bad thing or anything! My brother loved that show a lot, I mean like a lot when we were kids and I didn’t really watch it but I thought it was--”


“It’s fine, it’s fine,” Penny cut her off, and she couldn’t help laughing, just a little, at the panicky look on Violet’s face. “Seriously, don’t worry about it. It’s just--you’re not the first one to talk about that. But it sort of gets old, y’know?”


Violet laughed a bit in return, even if more awkwardly. “Yeah, I get that. I mean, not that I get get that, but--you know what I mean.”


Well, at least that was out of the way. Penny exhaled, something lighter in her already. Maybe she didn’t really have anything to worry about, after all.


“If it’s okay for me to ask, though…” Violet brushed some hair away from her face as she spoke, her voice tentative. “What was it like? Being on a show, I mean. With all the...cameras, and all.”


Penny inclined her head. “It was...kind of scary, at first, but you get used to that sort of thing the more you’re in it. Pretty big stuff for me as a kid, but I liked the chance to pretend to be someone I wasn’t for a while.”


She paused. “Of course, that’s different here.”


Violet shrugged. “Hey, it’s reality TV. Stuff happens, right?”


Penny had to grin at that. “True. But I’d like if it wasn’t that kind of stuff.”


“Tell me about it.” Violet huffed, rolling her eyes and blowing a strand of hair out of her eyes. “My mom watches reruns of this show sometimes, and geez, it gets weird on here, I’ll tell you that much.”


“Yours too?” Something about that made Penny feel a bit better, as if it was a reminder that she wasn’t as alone in this as she assumed she would be. “Tell me about it…”


Hiro could already hear the noise of indistinct chatter as he made his way back towards the mansion, in no small part due to the windows being left open earlier to the warm summer air. He stopped before the door, steeled himself, and opened it.


The effect was instantaneous. All of the girls in the room fell silent and looked at him, the air of anticipation almost overpowering. Hiro forced himself to calm down, his mind completely blanking at what to do or say until his eyes landed on Penny, who was near another girl--Violet, he was pretty sure--with a drink in her hand and staring at him like everyone else.


He walked up to her. “I--uh--can I see you for a minute?”


It came out almost as a ridiculous squeak in his ears. Penny smiled at him, however, and something in him--probably his inner ten-year-old--did a flip. “Um, sure.”


He awkwardly led her out towards the pool area, feeling the stares burning into his back as he did. There was a red loveseat on the patio, which he quickly sat down on and she followed suit.


Hiro took a deep breath. “Okay, so I know I kind of freaked out on you back there. Can we just--is it okay if we try and forget the whole thing and start over?”


“If you really want to, sure.” Penny smiled slightly and sipped a little at her drink before continuing. “But seriously, it’s no big deal. You just surprised me, that’s all.”


“I mean--” Hiro found himself running his hand through his hair. “I’m really sorry about that, though, I honestly thought you were working on a movie or something. Weren’t you going to be in that one reboot thing of, uh, Joanna Indiana?”


He was pretty sure that’d been what it was called. It’d been about a singer doubling as a superhero, and he’d only watched a few episodes as a kid because Penny was in it before dropping it because of how “girly” it was.


“Oh yeah, that?” Penny gave a small laugh. “That was--oh, wow, that was--I should really tell you the whole story sometime, but basically that got canned because the writers couldn’t agree on how it should’ve ended. Probably for the best, since the original plot involved aliens.”


“Aliens?” Hiro laughed. “You’re kidding.”


“Sadly, no,” Penny deadpanned in between sips. “But you get the idea. That was a few months back, so I haven’t really been acting a lot. And I figured Bolt is probably going to be the biggest thing I’ll ever be in anyway.”


“Ah, okay.” Hiro wasn’t sure what else to say, but the ensuing silence didn’t feel as awkward as he expected it to be. It almost felt comfortable. “For what it’s worth, though, I definitely would’ve been first in line to see that movie if it had aliens.”


Penny made a near choking noise on her drink. “Seriously?”


“Hey, what can I say?” Hiro shot her a lazy grin. “Aliens are cool. Like you.”


He regretted the last part the moment it came out. Dammit, Hiro, when will you learn cheesy pickup lines are not the way to go? “I mean, uh--not that you’re like--a martian, or gray with a big head or anyth--shit, can we just forget that? Oh, god, I’m bad at this.”


“No, no, it’s fine!” Penny laughed. “I mean, if it helps, I’ll take that as a compliment. Aliens are pretty neat.”


“Right?” Maybe he wouldn’t screw up this first night as badly as he’d assumed he would. Hiro glanced back at the mansion.


“We should, uh--probably be getting back soon,” he added a little dryly. “They’re probably thinking we’re…”


He was not going to finish that sentence. And he was definitely not looking at Penny’s mouth. Nope.


Penny ducked her head, and in the low lighting, he could have sworn her face hadn’t been that red a minute ago. “Y-yeah. Right. I’ll see you later, Hiro.”


She got up, now empty glass in hand, and started walking ahead without a look back towards the mansion. Hiro followed closely behind, trying to steel himself to focus again.


There was a wave of whispers and grumbles among the other ladies when Hiro had taken Penny out of the room, and Tip was no exception. Granted, she didn’t really know what was supposed to happen on this show, but for him to single one girl out right off the bat like that? It was a bit odd.


Tip was hearing the others say something about this specific girl...what was her name? Penny? Apparently, she was some kind of celebrity, but Tip sure as heck had never seen or heard of her before. But if this gave Penny an unfair advantage over the rest of them, then Tip could definitely understand why they were so upset. And to be honest, Tip was feeling a little bit jealous herself.


When she’d agreed to do the show, Tip wasn’t so much in it for the guy but more for the adventure. Despite always having been a bold girl, she’d never done much with her life ever since she’d moved here from Barbados when she was 12. She’d jumped at the chance to be on TV, even if it was weird romance-oriented reality TV, but she never thought she’d actually care for the guy.


And well...she wasn’t that into him yet, of course. She’d only just met him. But if she was being honest with herself, she hadn’t gotten the jitters like that over seeing a guy in a really long time. If her chances were going to be ruined because some girl had an unfair advantage, Tip wouldn’t be happy.


She stopped, taking a few deep breaths to calm down, as she’d gotten used to doing over the years. There was no use getting mad about it. She’d just have to step up her game to show Hiro that she was just as good as this celebrity he was so apparently fond of.


And as if on cue, Penny appeared in the room, followed closely by Hiro. Despite the looks being thrown her way, Penny seemed to be grinning, and that just put Tip even more on edge.


As Hiro walked nervously toward the crowd of women though, they all seemed to forget about Penny and turned their excited expressions toward him instead.


“Uh...hey everyone,” he greeted, with that cute lopsided smile again. “How are you doing?”


“Great!” a few of them chirped, while some others giggled. “How are you, Hiro?”


Hiro gave a shrug and tried to walk toward one of the couches, careful not to bump into any of them along the way. He seemed so tense, Tip noticed.


“I mean, I’m alright…” Hiro was saying as he made his way through. “It’s just been a long day is all. Pretty tiring.”


“God, I know, right?” Anna replied, making room for him to sit between herself and Elsa. “I can’t believe they made you stand out there that whole time.”


“It’s fine, really. Anyway, have you ladies gotten the chance to look around? Pretty big place, isn’t it?”


He was only about ten feet away from Tip, but somehow there were several other women between them. Something in her kinda wanted to push them out of the way so she could get closer, but for now she just sat down to observe, to see what she could get by listening to him talk with the others.


After a moment, though, Tip’s gaze began to drift. She started looking some of the other girls up and down, seeing if she could figure out something about them. One of them, a tiny girl in a mint teal dress, was holding something while she spoke and kept looking at it while she was talking. Upon closer inspection Tip noticed that it was a...Nintendo DS? This girl had actually brought video games with her?


...what a great idea. Tip cursed herself for not thinking of that one. That would have been a great distraction whenever she was bored around here.


There was also a red-head with a sketchpad, looking like she was doodling something, and a black-haired girl who almost looked more interested in the mansion than she did in Hiro.


Eventually, Tip’s gaze moved to the girl furthest from Hiro, who surprisingly enough was actually Penny. Of course it was. She’d already gotten the chance to talk with him in private, she could afford to sit back smugly while the rest of them tripped over themselves...Tip immediately stopped herself in her thoughts and took another deep breath. Jealousy won’t do anything to help her. So instead she decided to study to competition.


Penny didn’t seem to notice her staring and was instead looking straight ahead with a tiny smile. She was a fairly petite girl, pale and thin, and the red dress she was wearing draped around her body nicely. Her hair was short, and had an interesting brownish-red color that matched those huge brown eyes of hers perfectly. She was certainly pretty, Tip thought with a flush, and she was famous on top of that.


The jitters were coming back. Suddenly Tip wasn’t so sure she could beat this girl for Hiro’s affections, but she wasn’t about to give up that easily. She quickly tore her gaze away from Penny and turned back to Hiro. He was actually kind of quiet for the moment, allowing the girls to do some talking, probably so he could get to know them better.


As he scanned through the crowd in front of him, his eyes landed on Tip. To her surprise, he smiled a bit and waved at her. Tip felt like her heart was about to fly out of her chest, but instead she somehow managed to smile and wave back. Her eyes were still glued to him long after he had looked away.


Sheesh. She couldn’t take this much pressure on her nerves, especially on the first night. Between Hiro giving her butterflies and Penny giving her jitters, she wasn’t sure if she would be able to survive this thing.


“I could already see Anna tense up and get nervous when he went and took Penny aside,” Elsa confessed to the camera. “Actually, not just her, a lot of people were freaking out. I tried not to let it get to me, but I admit I’m nervous. It’s like he already knows her, and that’s a bit...uhhhh…”


“I swear to God, if Penny Forrester wins this thing, I’m going to...shit, I don’t even know,” Alexa snapped at the confessional. “What I’m saying is, she’d better not win.”


Vanellope watched the conversation unfold with a sigh. She’d been hoping to get a few more words in with Hiro, but the way he was being surrounded right now, it was obvious she’d have to wait until later. For now, she retreated to a separate area of the room, where she pulled out her DS and started playing a few rounds of Sugar Rush.


She had no idea how long she’d been playing, when she suddenly sensed that people were watching. Vanellope blinked a bit and looked up, to see a couple of ladies staring in her direction, and to her surprise, Hiro had somehow made his way over and was staring over her shoulder at the game. Vanellope felt her heart skip a beat, but she tried not to let him see how nervous she was.


Hiro grinned sheepishly at being caught, and he slowly sat down next to her (followed closely by some other girls of course). “Hey,” he greeted with a smile. “Uh, what are you playing?”


“Oh, just something I brought along,” Vanellope shrugged, gripping her DS tightly. “You know, just in case I get bored.”


“Ah, I see,” he replied. “Planning ahead, huh?”


“Well, even in a mansion, there’s only so long I can go without my video games, Hiro.”


Hiro chuckled, and Vanellope considered that an achievement considering how tired he seemed otherwise.


But of course, the moment had to be ruined by another girl sitting nearby. A short young woman with purple-streaked hair leaned over and studied Vanellope’s game for a moment. “What game is that?” she asked.


Vanellope hesitated for a second, then shrugged. “It’s uh...Sugar Rush. You know, like Mario Kart, but with candy.”


The other woman nodded. “Racing game?”


“Yeah.”


A third girl, one with blond hair and pink glasses, giggled at this. “GoGo’s addicted to racing games,” she said, nodding to her friend. “Whenever she sees one, she has to play it.”


“I do not,” GoGo rolled her eyes.


Vanellope smiled slightly and held up the DS. “You can play a round if you want,” she told GoGo. “Just don’t break it. Or, you know, beat my high score.”


GoGo seemed surprised, but smirked and accepted it. “No promises.”


With that, Vanellope turned back to Hiro, who was watching this whole exchange go down. She grinned at him. “So.”


He turned to her. “So.”


“You managed to get away from the horde, huh?”


He smirked and rolled his eyes. “Hey, they’re not that bad,” he paused, as some other girls got curious and headed over, starting to surround him slowly again. One of them--named Kay, probably--plopped herself down at his other side.


Hiro kept his attention on Vanellope for now. “But anyway. How are you doing…?”


He sounded as if he had no idea what to say or what he was doing, and that really made Vanellope feel a bit more relaxed. She giggled. “Well, you know, I got to ride in a limo all day, and now I’m in a sweet mansion with you, so I’d say I’m pretty good.”


Hiro was smiling, but Vanellope noticed some frowns coming from the others, so she took the opportunity to flash them a sweet smile and add, “Oh, and you guys too. You’re great too.”


Some of the girls laughed, but more of them sent scoffs and eyerolls her way, and oddly enough that made her feel satisfied. She turned back to Hiro, but he was busy listening to something Kay was saying.


Vanellope frowned slightly. “Ahem?”


Kay looked up and flashed a sweet smile her way. “Oh? I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to interrupt.”


“It’s...fine.”


At that point, GoGo gave an audible sigh and handed the DS back to Vanellope. Vanellope waited for her to say something, but instead she just popped her bubble gum and leaned on the couch. So Vanellope just shrugged and started up a new race.


Hiro’s attention had been dragged away by some of the others, but his gaze kept drifting back to Vanellope and her game. Vanellope grinned, and took the oppurtunity hand it over to him. “You wanna play a round?”


Hiro looked surprised and seemed to completely drop his conversations with the others. “Can I?”


“Yeah. Same rules as before, though, don’t beat my high score.”


He nodded and took the DS from her hands, prompting literally everyone to scuttle in closer and watch, Vanellope being the closest of all. Racing games didn’t seem to be Hiro’s forte, but Vanellope and GoGo were giving him tips as he went, and he looked like he was concentrating really hard.


...They probably looked really ridiculous, Vanellope realized. A bunch of adults in formal wear crowding around a video game like schoolchildren. And it was kinda her fault. Oops (she didn’t actually feel bad about it though).


When Hiro was done, he handed the console back to her with a smile, and it seemed like he was having an easier time talking to the girls after that. Who knew a video game was all it took to break the ice?


Vanellope would have tried to get another word in, but she was satisfied for now. She’d done her part for the night, and now it was time to see how the rest of the week would unfold.


"I was hoping there wouldn't be too much competition on the first night," Anna sighed to the camera. "But I guess that was wishful thinking. Between Penny, and Vanellope, I don't know who to be worried about most."


She paused. "Well, at least it will be easier when the dates start. I think. I hope..."


“I think all of us were pretty pissed with ourselves for not being as clever as Vanellope,” Astrid snickered to the camera. “But whatever, I like that these girls are bringing it on during the first night. Makes it more of a challenge, you know what I mean?”


Tip wasn’t really paying attention to where she was going as she rounded the corner, barreling right into a taller young lady and knocking her over.


At the sudden contact, Tip stopped and gave a slight gasp. “Oh, geez, sorry!” she said. “I didn’t see you…”


The other woman stood back up with a smile, and Tip felt a slight surge of nervousness when she realized it was Penny. The redhead didn’t look mad, however and sent a warm smile in Tip’s direction. “That’s ok,” she told her. “Don’t worry about it.”


Tip nodded, but as Penny walked away she called out to her again. “Hey, hold on...can I ask you something?”


Penny stopped. “Um, sure?”


Tip paused, hesitating (though she wasn’t sure why), then asked, “So...a lot of people here seem to know you? They said you were famous or something.”


A wave of...was it fear?...passed through Penny’s expression and she shrugged. “Sort of? They just know me from a TV show I did when I was young.”


“You were on TV?”


“I-it was a long time ago…” Penny sighed. “You know the show Bolt?”


Tip blinked.


“The one about the super-powered dog? With the spy girl?”


Tip shook her head. “Never heard of it, sorry.”


Penny slowly nodded her head and her shoulders seemed to sag with relief. “That’s ok. It was just a show for kids, anyway. I was only a kid myself.”


“Ah, that explains it,” Tip replied. “I spent most of my childhood in Barbados, I don’t know about many American kids’ shows.”


“Oh. Okay.” Penny giggled. “Well, at least not everyone around here sees me as the ultimate enemy.” She looked over at Tip as she said this, as if for confirmation.


Tip had to admit she felt bad for her. Penny was probably feeling just as nervous as everybody else around here, and her recognizable face probably wasn’t helping. Heck, even the people who didn’t recognize her seemed to be antagonizing the poor girl, that even Tip had felt nervous about her. But...well, maybe that just wasn’t fair. Tip sighed. “Yeah, of course. You’re just another contestant, that’s all.”


Penny nodded. “Yeah. Exactly. Anyway, I’ll see you around, um…?”


“Tip.”


“See you later, Tip.”


“See ya, Penny.”


GoGo popped her bubblegum again as she leaned on a couch behind Honey Lemon, surveying the scene without a word. She'd guessed that the first night would be awkward and hectic, and she'd been right. Half the girls were trying to talk to him all at once, while the other half were waiting their turn or were just too shy to approach him in front of the others. Hiro seemed like an okay guy, sure, but GoGo sure didn't want to be a part of that mess.


"Aren't you going to try to talk to him?" Honey whispered from where she was sitting.


"I don't think I could if I tried," GoGo gestured to the crowd. Hiro had somehow found himself sitting between Elsa and Anna once more, and that was probably the only reason he wasn't being overrun by the others. The sisters seemed to form a protective bubble around him, with Elsa's authoritative demeanor and Anna's loud, commanding presence.


"Still," Honey Lemon whispered back. "I think you could get his attention if you tried. I think you guys have a lot in common."


GoGo smirked down at her. "I think I'll save that for the dates--and besides, why are you trying to help me? Aren't we rivals?"


Honey Lemon giggled and nodded, but she let it go after that.


So instead of trying to butt her way in, GoGo took the opportunity to study the competition. There were a few loud and bubbly ones, like Anna, and then there were others that seemed quieter, like herself. That Vanellope girl with the video game seemed pretty cool, and for GoGo, she probably seemed like the one to be most worried about. There was Penny too, of course, but at the moment she was seated quietly in the back. To be honest, GoGo wasn't all that worried about Penny, at least not as much as everyone else seemed to be. But then again, GoGo was a big fan of Bolt when she was young, and that made it hard to hate the girl.


The vocal ones were probably the other worries she had. Some of them were willing to get excited over anything, and then there were people like Merida, who only seemed to want to talk about sports (specifically archery for some reason). GoGo wouldn't really classify them as annoying, though that could change after she had to live with them for six weeks.


There was one, however, that she could definitely call annoying right off the bat. The one named Cat. Good Lord, that girl knew how to lay it on thick.


"Oh Hiro, you're soooo smart," she would say, over and over whenever he said something remotely smart. And when the poor guy tripped over his words in his nervousness, she'd follow it up with "Hiro, you're sooooo funny!"


More than once, GoGo found herself exchanging glances with Elsa, Astrid and even Kay whenever Cat made a comment like that. She was a real kiss-up, but who knows? Maybe Hiro was into that.


As for Hiro, though...there was something that was bugging GoGo about him. Slowly, she leaned down to Honey Lemon and whispered, "Does he seem kinda familiar to you? I feel like I've met him before."


Honey looked surprised. "Well, he's famous, GoGo, you've probably seen has face all over the place."


"No, I mean, like...he looks like someone I know, I think. But I don't know who."


Honey Lemon frowned as she stared up at her friend. "Hmmmm, no...I don't think so."


"I'm probably just tired, then." GoGo sighed and leaned forward on the couch once more, popping her gum louder than before.


"Some of these girls have no class," Kay sighed to the camera. "I mean, they only just met him and they're all over him. That's not exactly a good first impression." She laughed slightly and pushed her hair out of the way. "Oh well. Hiro's probably smart enough to see through that. I'm sure he'll easily figure out who the best girls are around here."


After another hour or two, Hiro felt himself winding down. A brief glance over the crowd informed him that several of the ladies were feeling the same way, though there were several others who looked as lively as ever.


As for him, though, he decided that maybe this was enough. Anna's soft hand on his shoulder and the concerned looks in his direction indicated that he looked just as tired as he felt.


Hiro gave them all a sheepish grin. "I'm sorry, everyone, it's just...been a long day, you know. I'm thinking I might turn in early."


"Aww!" Mavis pouted slightly. "But the night's just barely getting started..."


"Leave him alone, let the man rest," Elsa replied softly.


Hiro nodded gratefully in her direction. "Don't worry, though, we'll see each other again soon." He got up and stretched, a little wary of their eyes still on him. "So, uh...good night guys."


"Good night, Hiro!" Honey replied.


"Sleep well!" Rapunzel added.


There were a few more goodbyes, along with some disappointed groans, as Hiro finally broke off from the group and headed up to his room.


The room he'd been given was definitely larger than what he was used to, but still had an oddly cosy feel to it. A king-size bed on the left side, a table and chair on the right, and some stuff in between that Hiro was too tired to really look at. He took off his shoes and flopped himself down on the (ridiculously comfy--seriously, it was like laying on a cloud) bed, allowing himself to finally relax.


God, what a day. Maybe it was from standing around all day in dress shoes, or maybe from the mental stress of juggling all those girls' attention, but he felt bone tired. And it was only night one! Hiro let out another sigh as he slowly relaxed into the bed. He should probably get changed out of his clothes, but honestly, he was too lazy. He's get clean clothes tomorrow morning, no big deal.


He was feeling himself starting to fall asleep, when suddenly there was a knock at the door. "Hiro?" Fred's voice could be heard from outside. "You in there, buddy?"


Hiro groaned, but forced himself out of bed and open the door. Wasabi and Fred were standing outside, grinning until they saw Hiro's disheveled state.


"Oh," Wasabi said. "Did we wake you?"


"No, uh...I wasn't asleep yet," Hiro replied, running a hand through his hair.


"We just came to check on you," said Fred. "How'd it go with the girls?"


"It was good..."


"Who'd you give the rose to?"


Hiro blinked. "Rose?"


"Yeah," Fred continued. "First Impression rose. You give it to the one who...made the best first impression."


"Oh crap...I forgot."


"If you're tired, we can deliver it for you," Wasabi suggested. "But just this once, you'll have to give out the rest on your own."


"Thanks," Hiro replied groggily. He excused himself for a moment to pick up the flower that he’d been given, then paused. Who was he even going to give it to?


The young man tried to think through the sleepiness clouding his mind. Let’s see...some of them are more quiet than others. People like Honey and Anna were really sweet, and then there were girls like Astrid or GoGo, whose faces you could barely read, and they were always blunt. They were all so different from each other. And then of course there was Penny, but...hmmm...


Hiro sighed and walked back out to the door.


“So?” Fred asked curiously. “Who’s the lucky recipient?”


Hiro blinked slowly. “Um...how about...Vanellope?”


Wasabi frowned slightly at his unsure tone. “Why her?”


Hiro shrugged. “She let me play her video game and that’s cool.”


Fred laughed, and Wasabi rolled his eyes. “Hiro...you’re 22 years old…” Then he sighed. “Ok, fine, it’s your choice. She’s still downstairs, so we’ll leave this in her room for you.”


Hiro’s heart skipped a beat. How would Vanellope react when she found it in her room? Heck, how would any of these girls react when he gave them roses? It was too much for his tired brain to think about right now. “Right, thanks…” he murmured. “See you tomorrow…”


“Good night, Hiro.”


“Aaaaaaaaaaaah, look!! Look what I found!” Vanellope could barely contain her excitement as she waved the rose up to the camera. She was clearly tired, but extremely excited nonetheless. “I mean, it would have been nice if he delivered it in person, but...oh, well! God, I was so surprised, I thought he’d already given it to someone else, and then I get to my room and find this--”


She paused, realizing how loud she was, then giggled. “I mean, I don’t want to get my hopes up too early or anything, but...I think I’ve got a pretty good chance.”


Date 1: Vanellope
The envelope was on the table the next morning, waiting to be opened. By the time Vanellope had gotten up, almost everyone else was crowding around the coffee table in the living room and chattering away. The “almost” was in the forms of Merida, Astrid, Audrey, and GoGo, who looked like they’d been woken up by all the noise and would rather be back in bed. Merida was talking in low tones with Astrid on the couch, occasionally broken off with a laugh between the two of them, while Audrey seemed more interested in her tea at the coffee table than the date invitation and GoGo was blowing large pink bubbles of gum, her eyes closed, in her reclining on a beanbag.


“Well, what’s everyone waitin’ for?” Vanellope said loudly in between a few yawns. “C’mon, someone open it!”


“It’s definitely gonna be Penny,” Alexa sneered. “So why bother?”


Penny only raised an eyebrow, while Vanellope rolled her eyes. Not even more than a day in and drama was still brewing. “Seriously? We don’t even know yet, for crying out loud! C’mon, someone just take it so we can get this over with.”


Without prompting from anyone else, Penny reached forward and snatched up the envelope. She paused dramatically, waiting until everyone’s eyes were on her, before opening it and taking out the paper.


“Vanellope,” she read. “I’ll be your player two if you’re my player one.”


Vanellope stopped moving in shock for a moment, but then a huge smile spread across her face. "It...it's me!" She squealed. "I'm first!"


The others seemed a bit disappointed, Kay in particular looking like she’d swallowed a lemon, but then a few of the more outgoing ones gave her a smile.


"Aww, well...have fun, Vanellope!" Honey Lemon called.


"Yeah, but not too much fun," Mavis teased. "Save some for the rest of us!"


Vanellope giggled and skipped out of the room, eager to get ready for her date. She cockily waved the envelope in Alexa’s face as she left--Vanellope wasn't usually one for gloating much, but Alexa was an exception.


Alexa rolled her eyes. “Whatever,” she sneered, as some of the other girls tried to suffice their giggles.


“I mean…” Margo admitted in her confessional. “Most of us wanted to be first, so it was kinda disappointing, but…” she smiled. “And besides, we’ll all get our chance, right…?”


“I can’t believe it,” Alexa grumbled in her own confessional. “What's so special about her, anyway? She gets her First Impression rose, and then he picks her first for a one-on-one?? It's so unfair!”


“You should’ve seen the look on Alexa’s face,” Vanellope snickered in her confessional. “Pure gold. But, uh…” she gulped slightly. “I'm still kinda surprised that he picked me first. I hope I don't mess things up…”


Vanellope shook her leg anxiously as the limo turned yet another street. She really had no idea where they were going, and if she didn’t find out soon, she felt like she’d end up yelling at the driver to hurry up.


Luckily, she didn’t need to, because at last the vehicle slowed to a stop. Vanellope looked out her window, grinning widely when she spotted the flashing lights of the arcade, and Hiro waiting for her outside the door. Before even waiting to be let out, the girl hopped out of the car and bounced up and down a couple times, before running up to her date.


“Hey,” Hiro greeted as he observed her energetic bouncing. “Good to see you again.”


“Same to you!” Vanellope chirped. “This place looks pretty wicked!” She turned to him with a laugh. “Of course you’d bring me to an arcade.”


Hiro shrugged. “Ah, well, you did bring your DS along, so...I figured you were into video games, right?”


Vanellope giggled. “Of course. You’re pretty observant, Hiro.” she said, nudging him slightly.


Hiro chuckled and held out a hand to the door. “Th-thanks...anyway, shall we?”


The couple headed inside, with the cameras following their every move, catching the attention of those who were already in the arcade. Vanellope took no notice of the stares and instead became more excited now that she was seeing all the games up close. This place was so much better than the arcades they had back home!


"Of course it had to be Vanellope." Kay rolled her eyes at the camera, blowing a strand of perfectly coiffured blonde hair out of her face. "First Impression rose, and all that. So predictable, but whatever."


As soon as they were ready, Vanellope took Hiro by the arm and wandered slowly inside, exploring all the different machines and trying to decide which one to try first.


Hiro tensed up a bit when she held his arm, but didn’t really resist. “So, uh...what do you want to do first?”


“Oooh, I don’t know,” Vanellope replied. “All of these look fun--wait! How about that one?”


Hiro looked in the direction she was pointing. “Sugar Rush? Isn’t that…?”


“Yeah,” said Vanellope. “That’s the game I like to play on my DS, but I heard the arcade version is so much cooler!”


Hiro smiled. “Ok, then let’s go try it out.”


They headed over and sat down, with Hiro inserting the quarters for both of them.


“This is gonna be great,” Vanellope said excitedly. “I used to play tons of racing games back home--nobody was able to beat me.”


Hiro took note of her cheeky grin and smiled back. “Is that so? Well, let’s see if I can break that winning streak.”


“Good luck,” she giggled.


Much to Hiro’s dismay, Vanellope hadn’t been bluffing--despite claiming that this was her first time playing this arcade game, she seemed to know all the tricks and maneuvers, and she beat him by a landslide. There was no way he could win this race against her, she was practically at home here.


“I win!” she called happily, after winning for the second time. “Wanna play again?”


Hiro raised an eyebrow. “I don’t know. I sure don’t want to keep losing, that’s for sure.”


She giggled. “Oh, ok. We can do something else now. What other games are there?”


“I think I know a good one,” Hiro smirked. He stood up and pointed to another machine in the corner, grinning at Vanellope as they walked toward it. “You may be an expert in racing, Vanellope, but let’s see how you fare in my area of expertise.”


Vanellope looked up at the game in surprise. “Bot-fighting?” A smile crossed her face.


Hiro grinned widely. “Yyyyep. This stuff was my childhood…” he lowered his voice and leaned over to Vanellope. “...and I don’t just mean the video game either.”


Vanellope’s eyes widened. “Wait, you used to bot-fight for real?”


“Shhh, it’s a secret.”


She giggled. “Oh wow, Hiro. I didn’t know you were such a bad boy,” she said with a wink.


Hiro blushed a bit at this comment, but didn’t let it deter him as he picked up a controller. “Pft. Don’t try to distract me, Vanellope--I can win this game with my eyes closed.”


“Prove it,” she smirked.


Hiro grinned right back, but set his concentration on the game at hand--he hadn't actually been planning on playing with his eyes closed, but since the cameras were watching, he pretty much had to do it. It was okay though, because either way, Vanellope didn't stand a chance. He'd been through so many of these fights before that a video game version was a walk in the park.


Vanellope set down her controller in frustration when she lost for the third time. "Damn," she whispered. "You really can do it blind."


"One more round?"


"Nah, I think I get the point," she replied with a nudge. "You've got me owned in the robot department."


Hiro shrugged. "Guess we're just good at different things, huh?"


"That's a good thing, right?" Vanellope asked with another flirty smirk. "Balance. We'd make a good team."


"Heh. Yeah..."


Marys was sitting on one of the comfortable couches, not relaxing at all. She considered herself lucky that nobody was using the TV when she found it, as there was nothing else she could use to cure her current boredom and anxiety. She had no idea what she was supposed to be doing right now. She’d watched a few seasons of The Bachelor before, and they’d never really showed what the contestants were up to when the Bachelor was out on a date--she’d always assumed they were partying or talking crap about the women he was currently with, but none of that was happening. Instead, everyone was scattered about the huge mansion, lying around lazily or trying out one of the various recreational activities. One thing was for sure, though: everyone was bored out of their minds. Were they just supposed to wait here until they got back? How many times would they have to do that?


One of the other contestants--was her name Riley?--was lying on a beanbag nearby. A few times she had tried to call out to Marys, just to talk, but Marys had brushed her off with a shrug or a nod until Riley eventually gave up. Marys didn’t really feel like talking to any of them, especially considering that they were all in this to get Hiro’s attention. They might be all nice when he wasn’t around, but who knows how they would be once he got back from his date.


Marys heaved a sigh. Jeez, the guy wasn’t even in the mansion and she was jealous of the others. She honestly didn’t want to think too much about Hiro being on a date with someone other than her. Maybe it was petty, since this is what he was supposed to be doing, and it was silly to get jealous over this guy she only just met, but...well, she couldn’t help it.


Something about Hiro had just caught her attention as soon as she saw him. Maybe it was that nervous gapped-tooth smile, or the way he seemed to be shifting nervously despite the fact that he was the last person being judged around here...it was oddly charming. She’d heard about Hiro Hamada before, the boy prodigy, the inventor, someone she aspired to be like, but she’d never expected him to be this way in person, so...ah, what was it, exactly? She couldn’t put it into words, she just felt like he was someone she wanted to spend time with. Someone she wanted to herself. Was that petty? Probably.


“Helloooo??”


Marys flinched at the sound of someone calling out to her. Snapping out of her thoughts, she looked up to see Riley again, along with a few other girls looking at her expectantly.


She flushed in embarrassment. “Um, sorry...were you talking to me?”


One of the others, an excitable redhead (Anna?) flashed her a smile. “Yeah. We were just gonna play a game of Go Fish, you wanna join us?”


Marys stared back at them in confusion. She didn’t really feel like playing a game with her...competitors, but what other option did she have? She was bored as hell.


She shrugged and got up to join them. “I...guess so.”


The game started off quietly, all of them taking their turns like clockwork, until Riley started getting all antsy again. “God, it’s so boring around here.”


“I know, right?” Another one (Tip?) agreed. “At least they could let us go online or something.”


“Hey, come on, we’ve got all these games we can play, right?” Anna replied. “Don’t spend time all by yourselves…”


Marys shrugged. “Well, I mean…” she mumbled. “I guess some people don’t wanna hang out with the other contestants, since we’re supposed to be competing, you know…”


“Yeah, but Hiro isn’t here right now,” Tip nudged her cheekily. “We can do whatever we want.”


Despite her mood, as well as her uncertain feelings toward the others, Marys couldn’t help but snicker at her comment. “Yeah, you’re probably right.”


It was quiet for a little while longer, and Marys mused. “I wonder how the date is going…”


As soon as the words left her mouth, she regretted them. Stupid, stupid, stupid. She thought to herself. That’s the worst subject I can bring up right now. Also, can’t I quit thinking about Hiro for one damn second??


But the others didn’t seem fazed by it. “Hopefully terrible,” Anna joked, to which she received a shove from her sister. “What? I’m joking!”


She turned to the others. “I mean, we’re all just trying to impress the guy, right? Forget about everyone else and let things happen the way they do.”


There were murmurs of agreement. Marys nodded along with them. Anna had a point. They were all in this together, there was no point in hating each other. Things would happen however they would happen.


...She was still a bit jealous, though.


After about a couple more hours of gaming, the couple decided it was time to do something else.


"I'm kinda hungry..." Vanellope said.


"We can go get something to eat," Hiro suggested. "I saw a pizza place across the street while I was waiting. And an ice cream place too."


Vanellope grinned. "Life is short--let's just eat ice cream!"


Hiro laughed, and led his date outside the arcade at last. They headed into the ice cream parlor across the street, where they both got their treats (Vanellope got an excessive amount of toppings in hers), and sat down at a table.


It was quiet for a moment while they munched on their snacks. Vanellope licked her spoon thoughtfully, studying Hiro for a second, before she finally began to speak.


"So, uh..." she began. "I'm just curious, Hiro...why'd you pick me first?"


Hiro blinked in surprise, then shrugged. "Ummmm...I dunno. Guess you just seemed, uh unique?"


She giggled. "What do you mean?"


"You know," Hiro replied "All the others came in all polite and stuff, and you just go and pop out a DS." He laughed. "It was just interesting, is all. I just...wanted to get to know you better."


Vanellope shrugged sheepishly. "Awww. Thanks." Then she frowned for a moment. "Get to know me, huh? Ok, let's see...uh, I grew up in a pretty small town, I think there were only like, twelve other kids..." she chuckled. "It was one of those places where everyone likes to do the same thing, and the mayor was this crazy guy who tried to hold all these events like we were the greatest town ever--so there was plenty to do."


She frowned. "I...don't think the other kids really liked me though."


Hiro stared at her curiously. "How come?"


"I don't know. I guess I was kind of a troublemaker, but...they never really let me hang out with them. I didn't really act like the rest of them, so they treated me like I didn't belong."


Hiro winced. "Oh. Yeah, I know how that feels."


"Really?"


"Yeah, I mean...I was skipping grades all the time, and when you're the smallest kid in the class..."


Vanellope nodded slowly. "I bet they were all just jealous of you."


"That's what my brother said." He paused for a moment, then smiled again. "And hey, look at you--I bet all those kids from your hometown are freaking out right now, seeing you on TV, kicking my butt in Sugar Rush."


"Ha!" Vanellope laughed. "You have a good point. They were always mad when I beat them at the arcades..."


They chuckled, finishing up their ice cream at last and heading out the door.


Hiro checked the time and frowned. "Well, uh...I guess that's it. I have to go now."


"Aww," Vanellope frowned. "Well, I guess I'll see you soon, right?"


"Yeah. I, uh...had a lot of fun with you, Vanellope."


"So did I."


They stood there awkwardly for a moment, while Vanellope stared at him expectantly.


Hiro then blinked in remembrance. "Oh, sorry! Uh, th-this is for you."


He hastily pulled out the rose he'd been saving and handed it to her, as gracefully as he could manage after the previous awkwardness.


Vanellope giggled with relief and accepted the gift. "Thank you, Hiro." She gave him a small kiss on the cheek, causing him to blush a bit in embarrassment, and turned to leave.


“I, uh...messed up the rose line, didn't I?” Hiro chuckled, glancing at the camera slightly, still not used to the whole confessional thing. “Yeah, I guess this isn't really my area of expertise, you know...I mess up my words sometimes.” He cleared his throat. “But...aside from that, I...think it went smoothly. I’m definitely looking forward to seeing her again.”


“It was awesome!” Vanellope squealed in her confessional later. “I was afraid he’d think I was childish or that I was laying in on too thick with my life story, but...it turns out we actually have a lot in common!”




She fingered the rose in her hand thoughtfully. “Plus it doesn't hurt that he's super cool...and you know, cute.” She giggled. “Now let’s just hope I can beat the competition.” She gave a wink to the camera, and that was that.


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Summary


Big Hero 6 characters in Anastasia. During revolution caused by Robert Callaghan Japan’s Crown Prince Tadashi lost his younger brother Hiro, but even after ten years he’s still determined to find him. Is the young prince still alive or is he gone forever?


Prologue
Prologue


I looked around the magnificent ball room where my family and I celebrated our 300th anniversary of our family’s rule. All the nobles around Japan were here to give their congratulations.


I looked at the center of the ball room, where the dance was going in full blast, I saw my father King Tatsuo Hamada dancing with my Aunt Cass and next to them were my mother Queen Nozomi Hamada and she was dancing with my only little brother Hiro.


Hiro had just turned eight years old and he was without doubt my whole reason to smile. He was very sweet child, if a bit cocky due to him being a child prodigy, but other than that he was very much like any other normal child. He hated having his hair cut and due to this his black hair was longer than my short one and his was also always messy since he didn’t bother to brush it. His big brown eyes would always light up when he had an idea and would never waste any time to put that plan into action, smiling with that adorable gap tooth grin of his.


Hiro loved to have fun like all children and he never had a dull moment and most of the time he wanted to spent time with me and I wouldn’t have it any other way. When he smiled I swear he could light up the whole sky with it and you just couldn’t help but to smile back.


Our parents loved both of us equally but you could tell that they were way more protective of Hiro than they were of me, but he was the baby of the family and besides I was way more protective about him than they were.


Hiro’s absolute favorite activity was when we would build a robot together. We had builded our first one when he was just three years old and you could see how proud my father was about both of us.


But that fun would soon be over. My parents thought that it was time for me to move in with my Aunt Cass to San Fransokyo to study and that would be in another country and I would not see Hiro or my parents in a long time. I remember when my parents told us about this, Hiro started crying and would not let go of me during the rest of the day. That night he even slept in a same bed as I did, which he always did when something was bothering him. And if he would not have been there I would have cried too.


How would I manage without my precious little brother?


Then I saw that Hiro had left my mother’s side from the dance floor and was running towards me.


‘’Dashi, Dashi,’’ he yelled as he ran next to me. He folded out a piece of paper from his pocket and gave it to me. I took the paper and opened it to see a drawing of us building a robot. It also read in Hiro’s squiggly hand writing Tadashi, The Best Big Brother. This brought tears to my eyes.


‘’Do you have to leave, Dashi?’’ Hiro asked with a small pout.


‘’Yeah, I do,’’ I told him. I then put my hand into my pocket and took out a small hand sized white object. I didn’t notice a young girl, probably Hiro’s age, to look at us from the distance munching an apple.


‘’Baymax,’’ Hiro squealed. The object was made to look like Hiro’s favorite plush toy I gave him when he was born. It had white round body, round head and small black eyes. I also took out a round necklace.


‘’Leiko, you belong in the kitchen,’’ our butler Osamu suddenly said and dragged the girl back inside.


‘’Look,’’ I said as I placed the necklace into the hole at Baymax’s back and as I twisted it, it started to play a soft melody.


‘’Mommy’s lullaby,’’ Hiro said. Our mother had made special lullaby when I was born and she had continued to sing it to Hiro when he was born. Now it was our family’s special song that nobody else knew. And when mom was too busy I would sing it to Hiro when he went to bed. Soon I had become Hiro’s favorite night tugger.


‘’Now you can imagine that when you go to bed I will be there to sing it to you,’’ I said as the melody continued to play,


‘’On the wind


Gross the sea


Hear this song and remember,’’ I sang and then Hiro joined in,


‘’Soon you’ll be, home with me


Once upon a December,’’ we finished together.


 I then took Baymax into my hands and gave Hiro the necklace. ‘’Read it,’’ I urged him.


‘’Together in San Fransokyo. Really? Thank you, Dashi,’’ Hiro squealed as he hugged me. I had asked my parents if Hiro could move with me and after long time of begging they finally agreed. I couldn’t be happier.


‘’How dare you to return to the palace,’’ I suddenly heard my father yell. I looked up and saw my father and his banished ex-advisor Robert Callaghan in the middle of the dance floor. Callaghan was once my father’s best friend, but then he turned greedy and according to my father he started practicing dark arts and that’s why he was banished.


‘’But I am your confidant, old friend,’’ Callaghan said with a slight smirk.


‘’Confidant, hah, you’re a traitor. Get out!’’ My father ordered.


‘’You think you can banish Robert Callaghan. By the unholy powers invested in me I will sent upon you a curse.’’ I could hear loud gasps going around the ball room,


‘’Mark my words you and your family will die within a fortnight and I will not rest until I see the end of the Hamada line, forever,’’ Callaghan swore as he held his magical reliquary that glowed to all of us to promise our certain doom. And then he was gone.


XXX


It happened just as he said. The citizens started to rebel soon after and our parents urged Hiro and I to leave the palace. There was train leaving the city and that would take us away from here.


As we were trying to leave the palace,


‘’My music box,’’ Hiro yelled and ran back to his room.


‘’Hiro, come back,’’ I tried to yell as I ran after him. I reached his room where he was taking the music box from his drawer. I closed the door as the explosions went off. I took hold of my brother trying to think a way out.


‘’Come this way. Out the servants quarters,’’ a small black haired girl said as she shoved us into the opening in the wall. And as she shoved us in Hiro dropped his box.


‘’My music box,’’ he said but the girl just pushed us in and closed the door in front of our faces.


We ran outside the palace and tried to run over the frozen river since it was quickest way out of the palace.


‘’Hurry, Hiro,’’ I rushed him


‘’Tadashi,’’ Hiro yelled. He would very rarely use my full name which would always tell me something was wrong with him and now I knew what was wrong. I knew our parents were not going to make out alive. Luckily Aunt Cass had already left the city and was on her way to San Fransokyo.


Then I felt Hiro let go of my hand and as I looked back I saw Callaghan holding Hiro’s ankle. I took hold of Hiro’s arm and tried to pull him away from Callaghan.


‘’Let go of me,’’ Hiro yelled as he tried to kick Callaghan in the face.


‘’You’ll never escape me child,’’ Callaghan threatened. But then the ice under him started to crack and he fell into the icy water. Thankfully he let go of Hiro and I was able to pull him up as we continued to run towards the train station where the train was already starting to leave.


‘’Hiro, hurry,’’ I said as I climbed aboard the train and other members took a hold of me so that I would not fall off and I tried to take a hold of Hiro’s hand so that I could pull him with me, but the train was moving fast already and Hiro was not able to run as fast to catch up with it. I could see tears forming into his eyes as they did for mine.


‘’Here. Take my hand. Hold onto my hand,’’ I desperately called to him as I took hold of his small hand.


‘’Don’t let go,’’ Hiro said to me as the tears fell to his cheeks. But then I felt how Hiro’s hand slipped from mine and he fell to the tracks and did not get up.


‘’Hiro! HIRO!’’ I yelled as the other passengers did not let me jump there after my brother. I fell to my knees and tears were now running freely down my cheeks as I watched the train move faster and faster taking me further and further away from my baby brother.


So many lives were destroyed that night.


And my precious Hiro. My little baby brother, I never saw him again.


1. Rumor in Japanese market
Chapter Notes


Big Hero 6 characters in a movie Anastasia. Though I’m making some changes in it. For example Gogo (Leiko) is Hiro’s age as are Fred and Wasabi (he’s a bit older, you’ll see). I needed them to be the same age because the romance that will come later and I don’t think Fred being older than Gogo would go very well and I didn’t want to invent an OC to play Dimitri. And yes Callaghan has magic in this. I couldn’t think any way for him to execute his plan without it so here it is. Warning will include songs; the movie would be nothing without them.
Enjoy!


Ten years went after the revolution. It was well known fact that the royal couple, King and Queen, did not survive that night, but the Crown Prince Tadashi now lived permanently in San Fransokyo with his Aunt, but there was a rumor going around that he’d pay a handsome price to the one who could bring his long lost brother, Prince Hiro back to him. Many had tried to impersonate the prince but none had succeeded.


And in Japanese market the rumors went fast.


 


‘’Japanese market is gloomy!


Japanese market is bleak!’’ Some women sang while working in a fabric factory


‘’My underwear got frozen standing here all week!’’ A man next to a freezer sang


‘’Oh, since the revolution our lives have been so gray!


Thank goodness for the gossip that gets us through the day!


 


Hey!


Have you heard?


There's a rumor in Japanese market?


Have you heard?


What they're saying on the street?


 


Although the King did not survive,


The youngest son may be still alive!


The Prince Hiro Hamada!


But please do not repeat!’’ A man in a newspaper box said as he closed the hatch.


While other’s were busy doing their jobs and whatnot, two normal looking teenage boys, one who was shorter than the other and was wearing loose clothes and a beanie, and the other was bigger and had dark skin color and was wearing green sweater and had dreads in his hair, were heading to the central market.


‘’It's a rumor,


A legend,


A mystery!


Something whispered in an alleyway


Or through a crack!


It's a rumor


That's part of our history.


 


They say his royal brother


Will pay a royal sum’’ An old sales woman sang as she tried to sell some snow globes that held a figure of the young prince in them.


‘’To someone who can bring his little prince back!’’


As the two teenagers walked up the stairs of the market place they heard the all too familiar whistle behind them,


‘’Guys,’’ A teenage girl named Gogo Tomago said.


‘’Oh Gogo, there you’re man,’’ the shorter one, Fred Lee, said. Gogo being used to how Fred spoke did not bother correcting him that she’s a girl not a man, but then again why bother when he’ll never learn anyway.


They were an odd looking trio to say the least. Gogo was short Asian girl while Fred was obviously from a Western family and the bigger teenager, Wasabi, was African born. Gogo quickly shushed them and guided them to follow her through the market place.


 


‘’A Yen for this painting!


It's Hamada, I swear!’’ One man tried to sell a painting to Wasabi, who quickly left the man, not wanting to speak to strangers.


 


‘’Count Krei’s pajamas!


Comrade, buy the pair!’’ A woman tried to sell the pajama to Fred, who seemed very interested until Gogo pulled him to continue walking.


 


‘’I got this from the palace


It has a gold lined rim!’’ A man tried to sell nice looking cloak to them. Gogo took one look at the cloak and,


‘’It could be worth a fortune


If it belonged to him!’’ Gogo sang and threw a coin to the man as she took the cloak and kept walking.


Gogo Tomago, or previously know Leiko Tomago, was an orphan who had turned into con business at a very young age.


She had lost both her parents when she was just a baby and she had run away from the orphanage at the age of five. After that she worked in various places; in different kitchens as a kitchen maid, as a seamstress’s helper, in shops as a cleaner, as an errand girl, you name it. It wasn’t until she hit her teenage years when she started to do con business. And she certainly had a convincing look to play it off.


She might have been on the short side, but her short black purple striped hair, her leather outfit and strong posture sure helped a lot to convince others.


She had met Fred when she was fourteen years old. She helped him in a tight spot and after that he had started to accompany her.


Fred was, as said earlier, from a western family. But what very few knew was that his family had once been a wealthy one, but after the revolution his father’s business went down and they lost everything. And few years later his parents died due to an illness that took many lives at the area he lived at the time. He started to wander around the streets until he met Gogo, who he started to follow soon after. It was Fred who gave her the nickname Gogo. At first it annoyed her but in time she warmed up to it and started to use it on daily basis. And it did sound stronger willed name than Leiko.


About a year later they met Wasabi, an African born man whose parents, according to him, were still alive. But since his parents weren’t loaded as Fred’s had once been he couldn’t go studying Laser Engineering as he’d always dreamed of since his family’s lack of money and his four little sisters, who still needed babysitting when both of his parents were working. So in order for his parents to be able to keep supporting the big family and give proper education to his sisters Wasabi had free willingly run away from home so that there would be one less mouth to feed. Gogo and Fred had found him under a bridge, where he had taken shelter from the rain one day, and they offered to buy him a meal. And after that Wasabi had joined the duo that soon became a trio.


They all had very different personalities too. Gogo was the obvious leader at the age of eighteen since she was the tough one and could keep her head cool in tight situations. Fred, who also was eighteen, would be what some would say the comic relief since he was always joking around and even with his rough past he still managed to smile around every day. And Wasabi, who was the oldest of the three at the age of twenty, was the voice of reason and was the one to keep the peace going around whenever Fred managed to piss off Gogo.


So now they, or rather Gogo, had a plan that would, according to her, make them so rich that they never had to work again.


‘’So Gogo, I got us the theater,’’ Wasabi said as they walked upstairs to their small shared apartment.


‘’Everything’s going according the plan. Now all we need is the boy. Just think guys no more forging papers, no more stolen goods. We’ll have four tickets out of here. Two for you guys, one for me and one for Hiro Hamada,’’ Gogo exclaimed as she threw the cloak to Fred who failed to catch it.


‘’It's the rumor,


The legend,


The mystery!


It's the Prince Hiro Hamada who will help us fly!


You and I friends


Will go down


In history!’’ Gogo sang to them as she packed into her pack her few belongings and a small white doll looking thing she has had ever since the revolution.


‘’We'll find a boy to play the part and teach him what to say,


Dress him up and take him to San Fransokyo!


Imagine the reward his dear older brother will pay!


Who else could pull it off but you and me?


We'll be rich,’’ Gogo sang


‘’We'll be rich!’’ Fred and Wasabi joined in


‘’We'll be out!’’ Gogo said as she pointed outside the window they were standing next to.


‘’We'll be out!’’ Fred and Wasabi agreed.


‘’And Japanese market will have some more to talk about!’’ They chorused as they jumped out of the window and slide across the roof, Wasabi keeping his eyes tightly closed and having to keep his balance by holding onto Gogo, who was a master at this.


‘’SSH!


Have you heard?


There's a rumor in Japanese market?


Have you heard?


What they're saying on the street?


Hey!


Hey!


Hey!


Have you heard?


There's a rumor in Japanese market!


Have you heard?


Comrade, what do you suppose?


A fascinating mystery!’’ The people of the market place sang as the trio got on the tram


 


‘’The biggest con in history!’’ Gogo yelled to everybody


 


‘’The Prince Hiro Hamada,


Alive or dead...


Who knows?’’


2. Journey to the past
At the same time quite far away from the market was a small orphanage that was pretty run-down and covered in a smoky grey snow, and in front of it a big middle-aged man was dragging a smaller one by his big faded blue scarf. The bigger man’s name was Mr. Yama and he owned the orphanage. But he did not keep it for the goodness of his heart. No he kept for the money it made. Every time a child was brought there he got money, when the child stayed there he got money and no matter how the child left he would also get money. He was a greedy man who’d do anything for money, even sell the happiness of the children that lived there.


He in fact hated children and most of all he hated the one he was dragging at that moment. ‘Nosy know-it-all brat’ as he’d call the boy. He treated all of the children as his personal servants and the government did not care. It was rare that a child would be adopted from Yama’s orphanage. He usually just got them some foul job when they turned eighteen and the boss of the job would give him hefty transmission money as he got them a good and obedient worker.


If the child, or rather teenager, was too sick to work Yama would drive him or her to the closest village, which was ten minutes’ drive away, and he would leave the teen there and would not look back. Nobody heard from these teens ever again.


But this teen he was dragging wasn’t too sick to work. No he was in perfect health, or as perfect as you can be after living with Yama for ten years.


The boy had a mop of messy black hair, big brown eyes and a gap between his front teeth, which he was at times bullied for, mostly by Yama himself. He was quite tall, but the clothes he had hid it well. He wore old pair of jeans that were a bit too big and baggy for him and he had to use a belt to keep them up. He also had an old red T-shirt that had been used many times and the color had faded and the shirt had stretched out of shape after many times of washing. Over the T-shirt he had an old grey blue hoodie that was surprisingly his size, old pair of sneakers was on his feet and old brown trench coat that had some holes in it had been given to him as he was leaving.


But Yama was still way taller and bigger than him so he did not want to start a fight with him since the boy knew he would lose without question. He usually defended the smaller kids from bigger ones, and occasionally from Yama, as he was now the oldest, but now Yama had gotten him a job somewhere and that meant that he had to leave.


‘’I’ve got you a job in a fish factory, you should fit right in since you’re such a fishbone yourself,’’ Yama taunted as he kept dragging the poor boy from his scarf. ‘’You go straight down this path ‘till you get to the branching point. You go left…’’


‘’Bye,’’ the boy yelled to the children who were waving at him from the windows


‘’Are you listening to me?’’ Yama asked as he got in front of the boy’s face.


‘’I’m listening Mr. Yama,’’ the boy answered trying not to breath the foul stench that came out of Yama’s mouth.


‘’You’ve been a thorn in my side ever since you were brought here,’’ Yama said as he started to drag him more forcefully to the gate as the boy tried to breath as the scarf was getting more tight around his neck so the boy just sneakily ribbed the scarf off of his neck and watched as it fell in Yama’s hands.


‘’Acting all like the king of Sheba, instead the nameless no account you are. For the past ten years I have fed you, I have clothed you, I have…’’ Yama started to list as the boy started to imitate him behind his back


‘’…Kept a roof over my head,’’ the boy finished as Yama opened the big iron gate.


‘’How is it that you have no clue who you were before you got here, but you can remember all that?’’ Yama asked irritated. He had hated this boy the moment he got there. Always correcting him when Yama said something incorrect or otherwise dumb things.


‘’Well I do have a clue to…’’ the boy started and held his precious round necklace he had had ever since he could remember. But then Yama yanked the necklace bringing it and the boy closer to him,


‘’Ah, yes. Together in San Fransokyo. So you’re going to go to America to find your family?’’ Yama asked in fake sympathy. And the boy nodded determined to find out who he is. Yama just kept laughing at the very idea.


‘’Oh, little Mr. Hiroki, it’s time to take your place in life and in line. And be grateful too,’’ Yama said as he threw the scarf back to Hiroki and closed the gate in his face laughing as he then went back inside.
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Hiroki kept walking the path Yama had instructed him to and kept muttering curses after Yama until he reached the branching point.


‘’Be grateful Hiroki,’’ Hiroki imitated Yama, ‘’I am grateful. Grateful to get away,’’ he yelled back to the way he came from. ‘’Turn left, he said. Well I know what’s to the left. I’ll be Hiroki the nameless orphan forever. But if I went to the right, maybe I could find…’’ Hiroki started as he looked the sign that pointed to the City. He then took a hold of his precious necklace and looked closely to it as he always had whenever he felt lonely back at the orphanage.


‘’Who ever gave me this necklace must have loved me,’’ he said hopefully. ‘’Oh this is nuts. Me, going to San Fransokyo. Yeah like that’s gonna happen. I would need a small miracle to do that,’’ he said frustrated.


‘’Send me a sign. A hint. Anything!’’ he yelled to the sky before he sat on the snow next to the sign pole. But as he did a small white terrier dog snatched his scarf from his pocked where he had stuffed it after Yama had thrown it to him.


‘’Hey, I don’t have time to play right now,’’ Hiroki laughed as he tried to get his scarf back from the dog, ‘’I’m waiting for a sign,’’ he stated as he sat on the cold snow bank. But then the dog started to run circles around him,


‘’Oh, just give it back. Hey give it to me now, you little…’’ Hiroki started as he rose up and tried to get the scarf from the dog. But the dog wrapped the scarf around his feet so that he tangled into them and fell to the ground in to the direction of the City, the dog sitting innocently in front of him.


Hiroki wiped some snow off of his face and looked at the path leading towards the City before he rose from the ground.


‘’Oh, you’ve got to be kidding me. A dog want’s me to go to the City,’’ Hiroki said until it hit him.


The sign. Was this it?


Hiroki took a good look at the dog. It was small and it had pure white fur and small black eyes and a small black nose.


‘’Baymax?’’ Hiroki suddenly said. Where had that come from? He knelt to the ground and the dog came next to him and it let Hiroki pet him. ‘’Are you my sign?’’ Hiroki asked as if the dog would answer. Well the dog didn’t speak, but it did run further down the path that took you to the City, Hiroki’s scarf still in his mouth.


‘’Okay, I can take a hint,’’ Hiroki said as he took the scarf from the dog and stuffed into his pocket once again. He looked at the path a slightly frightened look on his face. Would he dare?


‘’Heart don't fail me now


Courage don't desert me


Don't turn back now that we're here’’ Hiroki sang as he rose from the wet and cold ground and took few steps towards the City.


‘’People always say


Life is full of choices


No one ever mentions fear’’ And now he had walked couple feet’s into the path. This is it.


‘’Or how the world can seem so vast


On a journey to the past’’ he took a handful of the white snow into his hands and threw it into the air, the dog jumping after it. And just then a van went past them sending a wave of snow into his and the dogs neck.


‘’Somewhere down this road


I know someone's waiting


Years of dreams just can't be wrong’’ Hiroki then took the dog from the ground to his arms and swirled a few times around until he put the dog back down.


‘’Arms will open wide


I'll be safe and wanted


Finally home where I belong


Well starting now I'm learning fast


On this journey to the past,’’ Now he was sure of it this was his choice. Now he will find out who he really is. He started to walk ahead when he remembered the dog and looked behind him and there he was waiting for a sign from Hiroki. Hiroki then signaled to the dog that he was welcomed to tag along and the dog came running next to Hiroki as they continued to walk towards the City.


They soon passed the house where a happy family with two children lived with their parents. The children played with Baymax the dog for a while until Hiroki had to leave and Baymax came with him.


‘’Home, love, family


There was once a time


I must have had them too,’’ Hiroki sang longingly as he looked at the happy family behind him.


‘’Home, love, family


I will never be complete until I find you’’ Hiroki had to safe Baymax from couple of squirrels who were running around him not letting him move, but then Hiroki took Baymax to his arms and continued walk toward their destination, the City.


‘’One step at a time


One hope, then another


Who knows where this road may go


Back to who I was


Onto find my future


Things my heart still needs to know,’’ Now he was running and leaping and pounding too happy to stop.


‘’Yes, let this be a sign


Let this road be mine


Let it lead me to my past


And bring me home


At last!’’ He had now reached the border of the City all he had to do now was get to the San Fransokyo. Easy as pie.


3. Memories
Hiroki was walking towards the City and on his way he asked one woman who was sweeping the street, where he could get a ticket to go to San Fransokyo. The woman instructed him into a right direction and when he got to the ticket booth he took his place in line and waited his turn, Baymax sitting patiently next to him.


When it was his turn he looked at the salesman. The man was in his mid-forties and looked like life had kicked him into the face one time too many and it seemed like he didn’t like anyone or anything anymore, if he ever had.


‘’One ticket to San Fransokyo,’’ Hiroki asked


‘’Exit Paper,’’ the salesman said with an angry tone.


‘’The what?’’ Hiroki asked making the sales man angry for some reason,


‘’No Exit Paper, NO ticket!’’ The sales man yelled and closed the booth. Hiroki removed himself from the line irritated by the man’s action, until a small old woman in the line urged him to come closer. Hiroki went next to the woman and knelt to her lever so that she could whisper to his ear. The woman’s voice was quiet and raspy due to her old age,


‘’Find Gogo, she’ll help you,’’ she advised


‘’Where can I find her?’’ Hiroki asked


‘’From the old palace. But you did not hear this from me,’’ she warned. She then rushed him to go and the whole way there he couldn’t figure out how could this, Gogo, help him.


XXX


During this time Gogo, Fred and Wasabi were watching the auditions of who could possibly play Prince Hiro. But they just got worse and worse as the day went on. Fred had apparently already given up since he had his head on the table, drool running to his chin and quiet snores coming out of his mouth during his sleep as he sat next to Gogo and Wasabi, who actually watched the auditions.


Next performance was one of the worst ones yet. For one the boy had light blonde hair instead of ebony black and his voice was so high that it almost broke their eardrums. That made Wasabi too hit his head on the table in despair and Gogo immediately to wipe that name off the list feeling extra annoyed. And it was last name from the list. They woke up Fred, who wiped the drool off of his face, and they then left the theater.


‘’That’s it guys. Game over. Finito. Kaput. Will never find anyone to play the part,’’ Fred said as he threw his hands into the air.


‘’Well with you just sleeping no wonder we don’t find anyone,’’ Gogo said annoyed as she locked the door.


‘’Did you even see those guys? That one guy had to be over seventy. From what I’ve heard the Prince is supposed to be eighteen. I give up,’’ Fred said desperately as he laid his head onto Wasabi’s shoulder.


‘’Woman up,’’ Gogo said as she pulled Fred back up. ‘’He’s here somewhere. Right under our noses. We’ll just have to find him,’’ she coached him as they passed Hiroki who was looking the old palace.


XXX


After looking for a while Hiroki finally found the palace. It surprised to him how long it took to find this place since it was the biggest building in the City. He looked around to see a way in but everything was boarded shut. But then he saw Baymax slip through one of the cracks on the door.


‘’Baymax, where’d you go buddy? Baymax,’’ Hiroki called the dog as he pulled a piece of the board off of the door falling down in the process.


XXX


‘’Did you hear that?’’ Gogo asked as she put down her Chinese takeout.


‘’What?’’ Fred asked mouth full of noodles making Wasabi gag in disgust.


‘’I think somebody’s in here,’’ Gogo said as she left the room Wasabi and Fred (who was still trying to swallow his mouthful of food) running behind her.


XXX


Hiroki slipped inside the palace and noticed how everything from the rugs on the floor to the chandelier at the ceiling was covered in deep pile of dust. Like nobody had lived there in years.


‘’Hello! Anybody here?’’ He yelled.


He went to one of the tables and took one of the dust covered silver plates and blew the dust away looking at his not so presentable reflection. But then the mirror image changed and for a while he could have sworn he had seen a small black haired child dancing with a familiar looking beautiful woman. But the image was gone as quickly as it had appeared and Hiroki just listed it as a trick of light or something along those lines.


‘’This place. Why does it feel so familiar?’’ Hiroki whispered to himself as he passed the engraved full-length mirror that showed his shaggy reflection. Somehow the reflection in the mirror didn’t seem right. But why?


Suddenly it felt like he was remembering something. Something important.


‘’Dancing bears,


Painted wings,


Things I almost remember


And a song someone sings


Once upon a December,’’ he sang the oddly familiar tune as he entered the huge ball room. He took his stuffy coat off and threw it to the stairs he was standing on.


‘’Someone holds me safe and warm.


Horses prance through a silver storm.


Figures dancing gracefully


Across my memory...’’ He sang as suddenly images started to flow around him. It was like the whole ball room came to life. There were women in fancy colorful dresses and men were wearing sleek tuxes and they were all dancing in the ball room. Hiroki ran to the center of the ball room and danced around, like this had been something he had done all his life.


‘’Someone holds me safe and warm.


Horses prance through a silver storm.


Figures dancing gracefully


Across my memory...


 


Far away, long ago,


Glowing dim as an ember,


Things my heart


Used to know,


Things it yearns to remember,’’ he stopped dancing around as a royal looking couple came in front of him. As a sign of respect he bowed to them and when he looked up he saw the man with short black hair and warm green eyes looking proud as ever and the woman with dark brown hair had tears in her brown eyes. The woman then came closer to him and put her hands that were surprisingly warm, to his cheeks and gave him a light kiss on the forehead. Hiroki then backed away a bit and,


‘’And a song


Someone sings


Once upon a December!’’


‘’Hey!’’


Yes, cliffhanger. I am evil. No, okay never mind.


Review!


4. Meeting Gogo
Gogo entered to the ball room, with Wasabi and Fred behind her and saw a teenage boy in ragged clothes standing in the middle of it.


‘’Hey! What’re you doing in here!’’ She yelled. Immediately the boy looked at them and started running back towards the stairs he obviously came from. Gogo immediately started to run after him wanting to know how did he got in.


‘’Hey,’’ she kept yelling as she ran, hoping that the boy would stop. She could somehow hear a dog barking. ‘’Stop, please, stop. Hold on a minute, one minute,’’ she yelled as the boy was running up the stairs and surprisingly the boy did stop right in front of the portrait of the royal family.


‘’How did you get…get…i-in?’’ Gogo struggled to say as she took a good look at the boy who was standing right next to the picture of the lost prince. They were identical. Different age obviously, but otherwise.


The boy had the same styled messy black hair as the prince did; he also had big brown eyes hidden behind a curtain of hair. His face was healthy looking yet pale and it held an innocent and mischievous look on it at the same time. And from what Gogo could see he even had the same gap between his front teeth as the prince did.


And Gogo was not going to let this boy slip through her fingers.


‘’The door,’’ the boy answered sarcastically. Gogo huffed at that until the boy spoke again.


‘’Are you Gogo?’’ He asked. Gogo immediately hid her smile as now was her opportunity.


‘’Depends on who’s asking,’’ she said as panting Fred and Wasabi ran next to her. The white dog that the boy had then ran down next to Fred, who immediately started to play with it as Wasabi tried to stay clear of the creature, fearing what germs it might carry.


‘’My name’s Hiroki. I’m looking for Travel papers. I was told you could…help. Hey why are you circling me like that? What are you, a blood hound?’’ Hiroki asked annoyed by Gogo’s nosy attitude.


‘’Sorry, Hiromi,’’ Gogo apologized not feeling sorry at all as she stopped the circling.


‘’It’s Hiroki,’’ he corrected emphasizing the ‘ki’, Hiromi was a girl’s name.


‘’Okay, Hiroki. It’s just that you look amazingly like…’’ Gogo said pointing the portrait behind them, ‘’Anyhoo, you said something about travel papers,’’ she asked


‘’Yes, I want to go to San Fransokyo,’’ Hiroki said and that got Gogo exited.


‘’San Fransokyo?’’ She confirmed


‘’Yes,’’ he said not quit following


‘’Okay, let me ask you something Hiroki, is there a last name to go with it?’’ Gogo asked


‘’Um, actually, crazy as it is, no. I was found ten years ago lost with no clue about who or where I was,’’ Hiroki answered rubbing the back of his head little embarrassed.


‘’And before that?’’ Gogo asked again


‘’Look I know it’s crazy but I don’t know anything, anything at all about my past,’’ Hiroki said


‘’Well that’s perfect,’’ Gogo whispered that last part.


‘’But I do know that there’s something in San Fransokyo that will lead me to my past. So can you help me or not?’’ Hiroki asked Gogo.


‘’Guys,’’ Gogo said to Fred (who was now holding the dog in front of Wasabi’s nose) and to Wasabi (who was trying to get as far away from the dog as possible) and signaled to them to give her the tickets they had.


‘’You know we’d really loved to; in fact we’re going to San Fransokyo ourselves too,’’ Gogo started and this information made Hiroki’s face bright up and Gogo couldn’t help but to notice how handsome and contagious that smile was, ‘’In fact I have four tickets to San Fransokyo right here,’’ she said as she got the tickets from Wasabi and held them in front of Hiroki.


‘’Unfortunately the fourth one is for him, Prince Hiro,’’ Gogo said as she pointed the prince in the portrait behind them. Then all of them grabbed Hiroki and started to guide him up the stairs.


‘’We’re going to reunite the Crown Prince Tadashi with his little brother,’’ Wasabi said from the left side of Hiroki.


‘’You know you have the same messy black hair,’’ Fred said as he ruffled Hiroki’s hair


‘’Hey, hands off the hair,’’ Hiroki protested


‘’Same brown eyes,’’ Gogo added from the right side of Hiroki as she took hold of his chin and looked of his eyes making him blush a little because of the closeness.


‘’You even have similar gap between your front teeth as the prince has,’’ Fred pointed as he skipped in front of Hiroki


‘’He’s the same age, the same physical type,’’ Wasabi listed,


‘’Are you trying to convince me to think that I’m Prince Hiro Hamada?’’ Hiroki asked


‘’Hey, I’m telling you that I’ve seen hundreds of boys across the country and none of them look as much alike as you and the prince does. Look at yourself,’’ Gogo says as they stopped in front of the portrait of the two princes.


‘’I thought you were weird just by your name, but now I see that you’re all nuts,’’ Hiroki said as he tried to leave


‘’Weird, what about you? You don’t know a thing about yourself or what happened to you,’’ Gogo protested as she went in front of him cutting his escape.


‘’No one knows what happened to him,’’ Wasabi reasoned


‘’You’re looking for a family, from San Fransokyo?’’ Fred asked


‘’And the only family members are in San Fransokyo,’’ Gogo added. ‘’Ever thought about the possibility?’’ Gogo asked sneakily as she guided Hiroki back to the portrait.


‘’That I’m a royalty?’’ Hiroki asked and all three of them were nodding their heads. ‘’Well I don’t know, it’s kinda hard to think any sort of comfy life when you’re sleeping on a damp floor at the time. But yes I guess all lonely boys do imagine a royal life, prince or something.’’


‘’And somewhere, there’s a one lonely boy who is,’’ Wasabi said


‘’Really wish we could help, but the fourth ticket is to the Prince Hiro. So take care and good luck,’’ Gogo said as she dragged both Fred and Wasabi away from Hiroki leaving him looking at the alarmingly familiar portrait.


As they were descending the stairs Fred wasn’t following Gogo’s plan.


‘’Why didn’t you tell him about the plan?’’ he whispered to him


‘’Calm down and wait for it. Okay slow down a bit. Now, three, two, one,’’ Gogo counted with her fingers,


‘’Gogo!’’


‘’You knew this would happen?’’ Wasabi asked amazed


‘’Gogo, wait up,’’ Hiroki yelled at the top of the stairs


‘’You yelled?’’ Gogo asked faking ignorance


‘’If I don’t remember who I am, then why couldn’t I be the prince or king or whatever, right?’’ Hiroki reasoned


‘’Yeah,’’ Gogo said


‘’And if I’m not the prince then his big brother will know that and then it was all just a misunderstanding,’’ Hiroki said


‘’Sounds plausible to me. Right guys?’’ Gogo said as Wasabi nodded his head.


‘’But if you’re the prince you’ll finally know who you are and you’ll get your family back,’’ Fred said excitedly as he but one of his arms over Hiroki’s shoulders


‘’Yeah, and either way it gets you to San Fransokyo. That’s just a bonus, right?’’ Gogo said


‘’Right,’’ Hiroki agreed as he shook Gogo’s hand, almost crushing her fingers.


‘’Ladies and gentlemen may I present to you His Royal Highness, Prince Hiro Hamada,’’ Gogo declared after nursing her crushed fingers.


‘’Baymax, we’re going to San Fransokyo,’’ Hiroki said to the dog that was sitting excitedly next to him


‘’The dog stays,’’ Gogo informed


‘’The dog comes,’’ Hiroki argued


‘’I’m allergic to dogs,’’ Gogo lied


‘’I can borrow you a hankie,’’ Hiroki joked


Unknown to them that one ugly hairless cat with black collar was watching them from the ceiling beams sitting next to an old red reliquary that was faintly starting to glow red.


‘’Hiro Hamada? Hah, only one problem there missy, Hiro Hamada is dead. There all dead, except that crown prince. Right?’’ Yokai the cat asked the reliquary. That’s when he noticed the glowing artifact as it was producing Callaghan’s demon imp minions and, if it’s even possible, he paled couple shades lighter than what he was and carefully backed a few steps away from it.


‘’Oh you’ve got to be kidding. This thing wakes up after all these years just ‘cause one chick claims that dude is a Hamada,’’ Yokai groaned, ‘’so if that thing came back to life then that means Hiro Hamada is still alive,’’ Yokai swallowed as he looked the four teenagers leaving the ball room, the dog with them. ‘’And that’s him?’’ he asked as he looked the black haired teen just as the reliquary’s robe holder tangled to his left hind leg and dragged him into the darkness.


5. Robert Callaghan
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When the reliquary finally stopped dragging Yokai he noticed that he had landed in some cold and dark cave looking place.


‘’Okay if I never have to go through that again it’ll be too soon,’’ Yokai whined as he nursed his hurt hairless tail as. Then he noticed a dark figure walking closer to him.


‘’Who dares to interrupt my eternal thinking in my personal solitude,’’ Robert Callaghan yelled.


Callaghan did not look good at all. Not like his former self at least. His already grey hair now had some white lines in it and was a mess, not groomed as it was when he was alive. His grey eyes were now cold as ice and deadly empty instead the usually calculating grey they used to be. His usually polished black suit was dusty and dull looking and the previously pure white under shirt was now worn yellow. It was as if he had not taken care of himself during all these years.


‘’Yokai, what on earth are you doing in here?’’ Callaghan asked irritated when he noticed the cat on the ground,


‘’Your guess is as good as mine, sir,’’ Yokai answered as he tried to nurse his tail, ‘’Wait a minute. You’re dead. I saw you drown,’’ Yokai said alarmed.


‘’Yes, you did and I am. If it weren’t for those brats I’d be now celebrating my victory alive but no, instead I’m stuck here. In limbo,’’ he said as he pointed the cave they were in. ‘’At least my consolation is that all Hamada’s are now dead and I finally won,’’ Callaghan said bitterly as he threw a rock into the wall smashing it to pieces.


‘’Yeah, about that…’’Yokai started


‘’What are you mumbling about?’’ Callaghan said angrily as he grabbed the back of Yokai’s neck lifting him into the air.


‘’Okay, okay, just don’t hurt me. The boys. The two princes, they’re still alive. I just saw the younger one in the old palace,’’ Yokai panicked.


‘’Hiro Hamada. Alive?’’ Callaghan yelled as he threw Yokai back to the ground.


‘’Yeah and his big brother too. The younger one is trying to go back to him,’’ Yokai explained as he rubbed his neck.


‘’Is he now?’’ Callaghan asked in fake sympathy. That made Yokai swallow a lump from his throat in fear.


‘’Well it would be a shame if he couldn’t make it. Wouldn’t it?’’ Callaghan laughed. ‘’Yokai where is my reliquary?’’ He asked


‘’You mean this?’’ Yokai asked as he pushed the artifact to Callaghan.


‘’Yes!’’ Callaghan exclaimed as he grabbed it, ‘’And now my friend we’re going to fulfill my curse. And then I can finally rest in peace celebrating my victory!’’ Callaghan yelled as he held the reliquary into the air charging his powers.


‘’In the dark of the night I was tossing and turning


And the nightmare I had was as bad as can be


It scared me out of my wits


A corpse falling to bits!


Then I opened my eyes


And the nightmare was...me!!’’  Callaghan sang as Yokai tried to make a brave face even though he’d be shaking in his pants if he’d had any.


 


‘’I was once the smartest man in all Japan.


When the royals betrayed me they made a mistake!


My curse made each of them pay


But two little boys got away!’’ Callaghan sang as he looked at the image where Hiroki was boarding a train with Gogo, Fred and Wasabi.


Little Hiroki, beware,


Robert Callaghan’s awake!’’ Callaghan sang as some hell hounds started to gather around him scaring Yokai behind Callaghan.


‘’In the dark of the night evil will find him


In the dark of the night just before dawn!


Aah...,’’ the hounds sang


 


‘’Revenge will be sweet


When the curse is complete!


In the dark of the night,’’ Callaghan and the hounds chorused together


 


‘’He'll be gone!


I can feel that my powers are slowly returning!


Tie my sash and a dash of cologne for that smell!


As the Pieces fall into place


I'll see him crawl into place!


Sayonara, Hiro, Your Grace!


Farewell...’’ Callaghan sang as Yokai tried to run away from the closing hounds


 


‘’In the dark of the night terror will strike him!’’ The hounds howled


 


‘’Terror's the least I can do!’’ Callaghan sang


 


‘’In the dark of the night evil will brew.


Ooh!’’ Hounds sang scaring Yokai once again


 


‘’Soon he will feel that his nightmares are real.’’ Callaghan threatened


‘’In the dark of the night


He'll be through!’’ They sang


 


‘’In the dark of the night


Evil will find him


Find him!


Ooh!


In the dark of the night terror comes true.


Doom him!’’ The hounds yelled


 


My dear, here's a sign --


It's the end of the line!


In the dark of the night...


In the dark of the night...


In the dark of the night...’’ They sang together


 


‘’Come my minions,


Rise for your master,


Let your evil shine!


Find him now,


Yes, fly ever faster,’’ Callaghan called his demon imps to help.


 


‘’In the dark of the night...


In the dark of the night...


In the dark of the night...’’ The hounds chorused


 


‘’He'll be mine!’’ Callaghan finished.


6. Train
Hiroki, Gogo, Fred and Wasabi were now all in the same compartment in the train that was taking them away from the City. Fred was looking over Wasabi’s shoulder as he was organizing their Travel papers as Hiroki sat next to the window watching the passing view and Gogo was putting her bag to the bag self above them.


But when Gogo tried to sit to the seat, she almost sat on Baymax and he was sure to remind her not to sit on him.


‘’So the mutt gets the window seat?’’ Gogo complained as she sat next to Hiroki glaring at the dog that just looked pretty smug to say the least. She quickly looked at Hiroki and noticed him slouching on the seat twiddling with his necklace.


‘’Stop twiddling with that. And sit up straight. Remember you’re a prince now,’’ Gogo said to Hiroki who just slouched further into the seat just to annoy her.


‘’How is it that you know what prince’s do?’’ Hiroki asked


‘’It’s my business to know,’’ Gogo answered leaning closer to him


‘’Gogo, do you really think I’m the Prince?’’ Hiroki asked as he corrected his posture


‘’Of course you are,’’ Gogo answered surely


‘’Then stop bossing me around,’’ Hiroki snapped making Fred and Wasabi to snicker at Gogo’s dumbfound face.


‘’He sure knows how to stem the tide,’’ Wasabi praised while Fred was trying to hold his laughter.


‘’Yeah, I hate that in men,’’ Gogo said just when Hiroki stuck his tongue at her, but when she looked he was back at acting normally only encouraging Fred’s laugh, which he was having trouble of holding back.


Wasabi then took a note from his pocket and scored yet another victory for Hiroki. On the paper there were Gogo’s and Hiroki’s names and according to the paper Gogo had won three arguments while Hiroki had won twenty one.


Sometime later Wasabi and Fred had left the compartment to straighten their legs after a long time of sitting, leaving Hiroki and Gogo alone. Gogo just sat silently on the opposite seat of Hiroki’s as he read some tourist book about San Fransokyo.


‘’Look I think we got off on the wrong foot,’’ Gogo started as Hiroki looked at her behind his book


‘’I think we did too. And I accept your apology,’’ Hiroki said and continued to read his book


‘’Apology? Who said anything about apology? I was just…’’ Gogo started but was interrupted,


‘’Please, don’t talk anymore, it’s just going to annoy me,’’ Hiroki said as he put the book away.


‘’Fine. I’ll be quiet if you’re too,’’ Gogo said


‘’Fine, I’ll be quiet,’’ Hiroki agreed


‘’Good,’’ Gogo said


‘’Good,’’ Hiroki agreed


‘’Good,’’ Gogo continued


‘’Good,’’ Hiroki finally said, wanting to have a last word. After a minute of silence Hiroki looked outside of the window,


‘’Are you going to miss it?’’ he asked


‘’What, your voice?’’ Gogo asked annoyed


‘’No. Japan,’’ Hiroki corrected


‘’No,’’ Gogo answered simply as she started to look at her hands


‘’But it was your home,’’ Hiroki pressed


‘’It was a place where I once lived. That’s it,’’ Gogo said


‘’Is San Fransokyo going to be your new home?’’ Hiroki asked


‘’What’s with you and homes?’’ Gogo asked as Hiroki stood up and tried to leave but couldn’t walk away since Gogo’s feet were in the way.


‘’Well it’s something every normal person would want. And secondly it’s a place where you…argh forget it,’’ Hiroki said frustrated as he jumped over Gogo’s feet just as Wasabi and Fred walked inside.


‘’Oh thank heavens it’s you guys. Could you please take her somewhere else?’’ Hiroki asked


‘’What’d you do?’’ Fred asked


‘’Me? It was him,’’ Gogo said pointing Hiroki who just huffed and left the compartment himself.


‘’Would you look at that. Our little Gogo has a little crush,’’ Wasabi said to Fred


‘’A crush! To that skinny fishbone? Where did you hit your heads? Ridiculous,’’ Gogo said as she too left the compartment making sure to go to the other direction than Hiroki.


Fred and Wasabi just held knowing smiles on their faces as they sat on the seats.
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Unknown to them Callaghan’s demon imps were now doing their damage on the train trying to make sure they would not survive this trip alive.


XXX


Wasabi was walking away from the bathroom he had just gotten out of and just when he was double checking his Travel papers he walked past an old couple who was in a middle of discussion.


‘’Last month the Travel papers were blue. Now they’re red,’’ the man said and just then Wasabi looked his papers and saw the all too bright blue ink showing. Their forget papers were out dated.


He quickly ran to their compartment where Gogo and Fred were sitting on the seat and Hiroki was sleeping on the other.


‘’You know what I hate right know? Red color,’’ Wasabi said as he showed his blue papers to Gogo.


‘’They’re red now?’’ Gogo asked surprised as she and Fred stood from their seats


‘’I suggest we move to the baggage car before they notice us,’’ Wasabi said


‘’I suggest we get off this train,’’ Gogo said as she started to gather her stuff. She then moved to wake Hiroki,


‘’Hey, Hiroki,’’ she said and just then Hiroki slapped his hand to her nose with such power Gogo fell to the opposite seat.


‘’Oh I’m so sorry I didn’t…’’ Hiroki started but then he saw Gogo, ‘’oh it’s just you. It’s okay then.’’


Gogo this time just ignored his remark,


‘’Come on we’ve got to go,’’ she said as she gathered her stuff to her hands and moved out of the compartment


‘’Where’re we going?’’ Hiroki asked not understanding as he started to stand up.


‘’I think you broke my nose,’’ Gogo complained as she walked out,


‘’Don’t be such a damsel,’’ Hiroki yelled after her knowing it would make Gogo tick to be called damsel. They walked through several passenger cars before getting to the freezing baggage car.


‘’He and us will freeze in here,’’ Fred complained as he tried to warm his hands with his breath.


‘’Woman up. You’ll thaw in San Fransokyo,’’ Gogo said as she placed her bag to the floor.


‘’The baggage car?’’ Hiroki questioned as Gogo, Fred and Wasabi looked sheepishly at him, ‘’there wouldn’t be anything wrong with out papers right Maestros?’’ Hiroki asked sarcastically.


‘’Of course not Your Highness. It’s just I thought you wouldn’t have to mingle with the commoners any longer,’’ Gogo said with quite a load of sarcasm in it.


‘’Yeah, right,’’ Hiroki mumbled with just as much sarcasm. Just then they heard Baymax barking at the door.


‘’I know buddy its cold but at least you have your fur on,’’ Hiroki said as he picked Baymax to his arms. But then they heard an explosion and the baggage car jerked so powerfully that they all fell down and Baymax was out of Hiroki’s arms.


‘’What was that?’’ Gogo asked.


‘’I don’t know but there goes the dining car,’’ Wasabi said as he looked out of the door.


‘’Get off of me,’’ Hiroki said to Gogo who was lying on him.


‘’I’m trying,’’ Gogo groaned as some bags was on her so it was hard to move. But then Hiroki kicked Gogo away from him making Gogo yell at him.


‘’Ah, Gogo,’’ Fred called


‘’What?’’ Gogo snapped still irritated by Hiroki’s kick.


‘’I think somebody is barbecuing our engine,’’ Fred said with a fearful tone. He opened the door and everybody came to him to look what he was talking about. And true to his word, the engine looked like it was on fire.


‘’Something’s not right. Wait here, I’ll check it out,’’ Gogo said as she started to climb the next car to the engine car.


‘’Is she always like this?’’ Hiroki asked pointing at the direction Gogo just went.


‘’Pretty much,’’ Fred answered


‘’Brilliant,’’ Hiroki muttered.


At the same time Gogo had reached the engine car and what she saw stunned her. The car was boiling hot and was rabidly over heating reaching its explosion point. Seeing that nobody was in the car Gogo quickly left it before it could explode to her face.


‘’We’re going way too fast for this train to be properly functional anymore!’’ Hiroki yelled as the train’s speed kept increasing. Just then Gogo jumped in front of him pushing him back to the baggage car.


‘’Nobody’s driving this train. We’re going to have to jump!’’ Gogo yelled with a slight panic in her voice.


‘’Did you say jump?’’ Hiroki asked as Gogo opened the side door, ‘’Well, ladies first,’’ Hiroki said with sarcasm as he looked at the way too fast moving view in front of them.


‘’We’re going to have to uncouple the car,’’ Gogo said. She quickly went to the car’s connecting point and was horrified to see that the connecting rods were tightly rusted together.


‘’Come on guys, I need a hammer, an ax, anything to break this rust!’’ she yelled. They all started to look through boxes to find anything suitable.


‘’Here,’’ Wasabi said as he handed a small hammer to Gogo. She immediately started hammering the rust. And at the same time Hiroki was looking through boxes when Baymax got his attention with his barking. And to Hiroki’s surprise Baymax was standing on a box full of dynamite.


‘’Come on there has to be something better than this!’’ Gogo yelled frustrated as the hammer broke in half. Just then Hiroki appeared to the door and handed a lighted dynamite stick to Gogo.


‘’That’ll work,’’ Gogo said surprised by Hiroki’s brilliancy. She stuck the dynamite in the middle of the connections rods and rushed everybody in to the car.


‘’Take cover!’’ She yelled as she and Hiroki hid behind the same box. ‘’What do they teach you in those orphanages?’’ Gogo asked just before the dynamite exploded.


After getting up behind their covers, Wasabi and Fred tried to slow the car down by using the brakes as Gogo and Hiroki tried to put down some fires the explosion started.


‘’The breaks are out,’’ Wasabi yelled as they tried to turn them.


‘’Turn harder,’’ Gogo ordered as she used her jacket to put down the fire. But just when Wasabi and Fred turned harder the wheel came off.


‘’Don’t worry. We’ve got plenty of tracks. Soon we’ll just slow down,’’ Gogo said with panicking light tone. But then they all saw the nearby bridge blow up. And they were heading for that bridge.


‘’You were saying?’’ Hiroki asked. Gogo then ran at the end of the car with an idea,


‘’I’ve got an idea. Wasabi, Fred gimme a hand with this,’’ Gogo yelled as she took a hold of some chain. But due to some bumps on the road Wasabi fell into one of the boxes and Fred tried to get him out of it with little success.


Gogo climbed out of the car and hanged at the end of it.


‘’Hand me the chain,’’ Gogo said. But since both Wasabi and Fred couldn’t do it Hiroki took the chain and handed it to Gogo.


‘’Not you,’’ Gogo complained


‘’Your guys are a little busy right now,’’ Hiroki said and Gogo reluctantly took the chain and tied to the end of the car. Then some metal came loose on the train and almost hit Gogo but she managed to dodge it, but when she did her hold of the train loosened and if it weren’t for Hiroki, who took hold of her hand and pulled her up she would have crashed to the tracks.


They then heard a loud crash and looked how a tree fell to the tracks where they just were.


‘’And that, could have been you,’’ Hiroki said as he pulled Gogo into the train.


‘’If we live through this, remind me to thank you,’’ Gogo said as she straightened her leather jacket.


‘’This is our last hope. Cross your fingers,’’ Gogo said as she and Hiroki pushed the remaining chain to the tracks so that the hook at the end could slow them down. The hook did grab the track but it broke it making the car jerk very powerfully that all of them fell down and the car turned sideways.


‘’Well this is our stop,’’ Hiroki yelled as they stood in front of the door ready to jump off the train.


 Then they all jumped off the train just in time. When they all landed into the snow the engine car and the baggage car went over the cliff exploding when they hit the ground.


XXX


‘’I hate trains. Remind me never to get on one again,’’ Gogo said to Wasabi, Fred and Hiroki who were dusting away the snow that had gotten on them.


‘’How could my minions fail me?’’ Callaghan yelled as he looked the four teens from the image the reliquary conjured.


‘’I don’t know. Maybe this stupid thing just too old to work properly,’’ Yokai said as he kicked the reliquary. He though failed to notice the angry look on Callaghan’s face. He picked Yokai up from his neck holding him close to the reliquary.


‘’I sold my soul for this. It works as long as my brain works. And my brain works perfectly!’’ Callaghan yelled as he threw Yokai to the ground. Callaghan then took his former calculating look as he looked the reliquary,


‘’No, I just need to make a new plan. One that’s more deadly.’’


7. Learn to do it
Chapter Notes


See the end of the chapter for notes
After getting out of the snow they started walking towards the closest town where they could possibly take a bus to the harbor since Gogo, and everybody else, now understandably refused to take a train.


They stopped to take a rest at an old bridge that was still quite far away from any town. The train just had to explode in the middle of nowhere. Luckily it was not as cold at the bridge as it was on at the place they had landed.


Gogo was sitting leaning against a tree enjoying the small break in the bright sunlight, while Wasabi was sitting on one of the suitcase reading a map and Hiroki sat on a ground. Fred was little bit further down the road ready to continue their walk. A bit uncharacteristic for him too, usually he’d take any chance he got to rest, but not now.


‘’Honey Lemon, Freddie is coming!’’ He yelled into the air.


‘’Who’s Honey Lemon?’’ Hiroki asked not understanding at all. That got Fred’s attention and he started to waltz towards him in a dreamy daze and at the same time Gogo was motioning to Fred to be quiet, but he ignored her.


‘’Honey Lemon? She’s a light breeze of warm summer wind. She’s a sweet puff of spring flowers. She’s a like a fresh air after the autumn rain,’’ Fred listed poetically as he started to twirl Gogo around as she was trying to escape his grip.


‘’Is this a person or air freshener?’’ Hiroki asked Gogo as she was tipped by Fred, who then let go of her making her land not so softly to the ground.


‘’She’s Crown Prince Tadashi’s sweet sweet fiancée,’’ Fred finally said.


‘’But I thought we were going to meet the prince himself. Why are going to see his fiancée?’’ Hiroki asked confused.


‘’Gogo?’’ he then demanded an answer as he turned to look Gogo, who was getting up from the ground.


‘’Well nobody gets to meet the prince without convincing his fiancée, Honey Lemon, first,’’ Gogo answered little sheepishly. That hit Hiroki hard,


‘’No! No, no, no, no. Nobody ever told me I had to prove that I’m the prince. Show up, yes. Look nice, fine. But lie?’’ Hiroki said starting to feel angry.


‘’You don’t know it’s a lie. What if it’s the truth?’’ Gogo argued. Hiroki huffed at that and was moving away from her when she grabbed his wrist making him turn around,


‘’Hey it’s just one more stop on the road. I thought this was what you wanted. To find you family,’’ she said.


‘’Yeah I did, but look at me Gogo. I don’t exactly look like a royal prince that would convince anybody,’’ Hiroki said as he pointed his ragged clothes. Feeling angry now he passed Gogo and went to the bridge to cool off, Baymax following him.


Fred and Wasabi soon followed him and stood next to him as he sat on the wooden railing.


‘’How do you know her?’’ Hiroki suddenly asked wanting to have something else to think about than how mad at Gogo he was.


‘’Honey Lemon? We grew up together. You probably don’t know it but my father used to be a wealthy man,’’ Fred said looking at the water below them.


‘’Really?’’ Hiroki asked surprised by the news.


‘’Yes. Honey Lemon’s father and my father were friends when we were younger. She was five years older than I was so she immediately took me under her wing. She was like my big sister I never had. She was like a big sister to everyone. Even to the lost prince. I never met him, but Honey Lemon used to tell me lots of stuff about him. She was their friend you see and saw them a lot back then.


I actually gave her the nickname Honey Lemon. Her real name is actually Aiko, but I thought Honey Lemon suited her better since she really was so sweet to everyone and couldn’t hurt a fly and the name stuck. She moved to San Fransokyo with her family when I was seven and I didn’t see her after that, but she used to write to me and well, her getting engaged to Prince Tadashi, that was all over the news. Kinda hard to miss,’’ Fred chuckled sadly.


‘’I’m sorry,’’ Hiroki said


‘’Don’t be. I mean, if my father would have never lost his wealth I wouldn’t have met Gogo and Wasabi. Or you,’’ Fred laughed. Hiroki gave him a small smile in return.


‘’But seriously guys. How could I be the prince? I’m just a nobody,’’ Hiroki exclaimed as he put his head to his hands.


‘’You’re not just a nobody, Hiroki,’’ Wasabi suddenly said, ‘’I mean some might say that Gogo, Fred and I are just nobody’s, but we don’t see things that way. We see things the way they could be. And for all we know you actually might be the prince. You’re brave like one, smart like one and you care about your friends like any prince should care about his subjects. I may not know any royals but those are the qualities that in my eyes, make a prince.’’


Wasabi’s words suddenly made Hiroki think. Not just the thought about him possibly being the prince, but everything about his life. Every day in the orphanage he got used to Yama saying that he’s never going to be anybody. That he’s a useless piece of trash that world can live without. Now he’s finally starting to see things in a different light. A brighter light.


As Hiroki was thinking Gogo came to the bridge thinking that they should keep moving.


‘’So, finally ready to become the Prince Hiro Hamada?’’ Gogo asked making Hiroki, Fred and Wasabi groan together for Gogo’s tactfulness. ‘’What?’’


‘’Look Hiroki, there’s nothing left for you in the City. But everything is still waiting in San Fransokyo,’’ Fred said. That made Hiroki smile,


‘’Guys, start your teaching,’’ Hiroki said with a cheerful tone.


‘’Okay, follow me,’’ Fred said as he took a hold of Hiroki’s shoulder.


‘’You were born in a palace by the sea,’’ Fred sang


‘’A palace by the sea?


Could it be?’’ Hiroki asked


‘’Yes, that's right.


You build robots when you were only three,’’ Fred told him


‘’Robot building? Me?’’ Hiroki asked


‘’And the robot...’’ Wasabi added


‘’It was large!’’ Gogo finished showing with her hands how big it was.


 


‘’You made faces and terrorized the cook!’’ Fred told just when Gogo jumped to Wasabi’s shoulders


‘’Threw him in the brook!’’ Gogo laughed, but then Wasabi threw her off of his shoulders


‘’Was I wild?’’ Hiroki asked again as he looked Gogo on the ground. This was going to be fun.


‘’Wrote the book!’’ Gogo groaned as she nursed her hurt butt.


 


‘’But you'd behave when your father gave that look!’’ Fred then sang getting Hiroki’s attention again.


‘’Imagine how it was!’’ Wasabi said


‘’Your long-forgotten past!’’ Fred added


‘’We've lots and lots to teach you and the time is going fast!’’ Fred, Gogo and Wasabi chorused together.


 


‘’All right...I'm ready!’’ Hiroki said feeling confident. They moved to the fallen tree to help Hiroki’s balance since royals have a very good one and Hiroki did not.


 


‘’Now, shoulders back and stand up tall,’’ Fred instructed as he positioned Hiroki’s shoulder’s and put a small twig on Hiroki’s head


‘’And do not walk, but try to float,’’ Gogo added


‘’I feel a little foolish.


Am I floating?’’ Hiroki asked as he took couple steps, feeling pretty skeptical


‘’Like a little boat!’’ Wasabi praised


‘’You give a bow,’’ Gogo said just when Hiroki bowed and managed to keep the twig on his head


‘’What happens now?’’ Hiroki asked when he straightened up


‘’A hand receives a kiss!’’ Fred said and Hiroki moved to kiss an available hand only to notice it was Gogo’s.


 


‘’Most of all remember this:’’ Fred, Gogo and Wasabi sang when Gogo moved the twig from Hiroki’s head to Fred’s


‘’If I can learn to do it, you can learn to do it,’’ Fred sang managing to keep the twig on his head like a professional


‘’Something in you knows it,’’ Gogo said after she moved the twig back to Hiroki’s head


‘’There's nothing to it!’’ Fred, Gogo and Wasabi chorused


‘’Follow in my footsteps, shoe by shoe!’’ Fred instructed


‘’You can learn to do it too!’’ Fred, Gogo and Wasabi sang together when Hiroki managed to keep the twig perfectly on his head.


 


They finally managed to hitchhike a ride from an old farmer who offered to give them a ride on his truck.


On the truck’s platform the teaching continued even while Hiroki was trying to eat.


‘’Now, elbows in and sit up straight,’’ Fred sang as he fixed his posture


‘’And never slurp the Galinhada,’’ Gogo added as she took the bowl of stew from Hiroki making him glare at her


‘’I never cared for Galinhada!’’ Hiroki snapped dramatically and threw the spoon away


‘’He said that like a Hamada!’’ Fred praised


‘’The Samovar,’’ Gogo said


‘’The caviar,’’ Wasabi added


‘’Dessert and then goodnight?’’  Hiroki asked exited as he jumped to his feet.


‘’Not until you get this right!’’ Fred, Gogo and Wasabi sang as they made Hiroki to shrink back to his seat.


 


Soon they said their thanks to the old farmer, who had taken them to another farm where they got some horses they could use. Gogo not ever being on horse was having difficulties to ride it.


‘’If I can learn to do it,’’ Fred said as he rode first


‘’If he can learn to do it,’’ Wasabi sang pointing at Fred, as they both were easily riding, Fred because his previous life and Wasabi because he used to do it with his sisters since all four of them loved horses.


‘’You can learn to do it!’’ Fred told Hiroki


‘’You can learn to do it,’’ Wasabi added


‘’Pull yourself together,’’ Fred coached Hiroki as Gogo was trying to stay on her saddle with difficulty since the horse kept jerking violently around.


‘’And you'll pull through it!’’ Fred and Wasabi added together, amused by Gogo’s efforts just when Hiroki was jumping over fences with ease


‘’Tell yourself it's easy,’’ Fred sang


‘’And it's true!


You can learn to do it too!’’ Fred and Wasabi sang together when Gogo finally fell from her horse to the buddle of mud.


 


Finally, for Gogo’s delight, they left the horses to another farm and after immediately shooting down Fred’s and Wasabi’s suggestion of getting new horses, they then hitchhiked a ride in a car.


‘’Next, you must memorize the names of the royalty.


Now here we have Sergeant Gerson,’’ Fred said as he took a paper where the royal family tree was with pictures and showed it to Hiroki.


‘’Shot Heathcliff,’’ Gogo said as she pointed another picture on the paper


‘’In the City,’’ Fred said


‘’Oh!’’ Hiroki gasped


‘’And dear old uncle Irogih loved his vodka,’’ Fred said after pointing an obvious drunk man on the paper


‘’Got it Hiroki?’’ Gogo asked


‘’No!’’ He confessed feeling dizzy from all the information


‘’The Baroness Abigail,’’ Fred offered


‘’She was...?’’ Hiroki tried to think


‘’Short!’’ Gogo answered for him


‘’Count Sampson,’’ Fred asked again


‘’Had a... ?’’ Hiroki tried again with no results


‘’Wart!’’ Gogo answered once again


‘’Countess Cass,’’ Fred said


‘’Wore a feathered hat,’’ Gogo said without even waiting for Hiroki to answer


‘’I hear she's gotten very fat,’’ Fred whispered to them,


‘’And I recall her big old cat!’’ Hiroki said, finally knowing something and making Baymax jump to his arms, scared by the idea of big cats.


 


‘’I don't believe we told him that,’’ Fred said amazed, making Gogo and Wasabi to shake their heads.


 


They finally got to a small village where they rented four bikes and this time Hiroki had trouble since he had never ridden a bike before. And Gogo was showing off since she had ridden a bike many times before and she was quite proud of the speed that she was able to ride. But that didn’t stop Hiroki from trying his best,


‘’If you can learn to do it,


I can learn to do it!’’ Hiroki sang as he drove his bike little wobbly at first


‘’Don't know how you knew it,’’ Fred said as he helped Hiroki with his bike


‘’I simply knew it!


Suddenly I feel like someone new...’’ Hiroki said as he finally got the hang of the bike riding.


 


‘’Hiroki, you're a dream come true!’’ Fred, Gogo and Wasabi sang as they finally got the bus that was going to take them to the harbor.


‘’If I can learn to do it,’’ Fred, Gogo and Wasabi started as they got out of the bus


‘’If I can learn to do it,’’ Hiroki added in


‘’You can learn to do it!’’ Fred, Gogo and Wasabi told Hiroki


‘’You can learn to do it,’’ Hiroki repeated


‘’Pull yourself together,’’ Fred, Gogo and Wasabi sang together as they walked towards the ship


‘’And you'll pull through it!’’ They all chorused together as Hiroki put his arms to Fred’s and Gogo’s shoulders as Wasabi was walking a bit further ahead carrying two back with him,


‘’Tell yourself it's easy,’’ Fred then said


‘’And it's true,’’ they all agreed


‘’You can learn to do it,’’ Fred, Gogo and Wasabi sang as they were ready to board the ship


‘’Nothing to it!’’ Hiroki added as he bowed to them


‘’You can learn to do it too!’’ They all sang as Hiroki finally ran to the ship to join them.


Chapter End Notes


Galinhada = Stew of rice and chicken from Brazil.
Love you all, please comment!


8. The ship
After getting their bags into their cabin Gogo, Fred and Wasabi all went out, leaving Hiroki alone to rest after their long training session.


Sometime later Hiroki heard knocking and got up from one of the beds and as he opened the door he noticed that it was Gogo with a pile of clothes in her hands.


‘’Here, I bought you some new clothes. Figured you could use them,’’ She said as she shoved them into Hiroki’s arms.


‘’Why?’’ Hiroki asked as he looked the clothes.


‘’Well, as you said yourself, you don’t exactly look like royalty. These clothes may not the best ones available, but they’re the best ones we could get. Change into these and come on to the deck after that. Fred has something left to tech you,’’ Gogo said and quickly left Hiroki to change.


Hiroki put the new clothes on to his bed to wait and quickly undressed himself, throwing his ragged clothes into the pile on the floor. And after Baymax took one sniff at them and immediately backed away in disgust, Hiroki knew those clothes were going to garbage bin afterwords.


He quickly washed his face in the cold water and somewhat tried to wash his messy hair, managing to get the most of the dust and grime out of it.


He took the plain white T-shirt and put it on. It was very comfortable and clean. After that he put on the faded blue jeans and surprisingly Gogo new his size pretty accurately since he didn’t need the old leather belt to hold them. He took one look at the dark red dress shirt before he put it on, but didn’t button it up, leaving the front open. He also rolled the sleeves to his elbows making the look a little more like him. He also made sure that his precious necklace was under the shirt, safely hidden.


Hiroki was never one to dress up fancily. Not that he ever had anything fancy to wear when you think about it.


After that he took his old sneakers that were good enough to wear since they didn’t have any holes or anything on them. He dusted them a little with a wet rag, making the dust from his travel to scrub of making them look a little bit cleaner. They might be a bit worn but hopefully nobody would look his feet too closely.


He took one look at himself in the mirror and decided against better judgment to brush his still a little damp hair. He took the old brush out and brushed couple times through his hair. He then ruffled his hair making it look messy without actually being a tangled bird’s nest it usually was. Now the look was completed. For once he actually looked like a decent human being instead of some beggar.


Hiroki then left the cabin and walked the corridors to the deck. And when Hiroki finally came to the deck, he noticed that Fred and Wasabi were playing chess, Wasabi winning, and Gogo was reading the newspaper. He had to clear his throat to make them notice that he was there.


‘’Hey, look at you man. You clean up nicely,’’ Fred praised when he saw Hiroki in his new clothes.


‘’Gogo really knew what suited you,’’ Wasabi said making Gogo blush just the tiniest bit behind the newspaper.


‘’Now you know the basics to be royal. But there’s no royal out there who would not know how to dance. So now, it’s your turn,’’ Fred said as he ushered Hiroki to the middle of the deck before he could make any protests. ‘’Gogo,’’ Fred then said as he threw the newspaper away and dragged her to be Hiroki’s dance partner.


‘’Fred, I really don’t know how…’’ Gogo tried to object but only found herself face to face with Hiroki. And though she would never admit it out loud, he really did look handsome with a clean face and his new clean clothes actually flattered him perfectly. She also notice how his clean hair shined in the sunset now that it was nicely brushed and not tangled. His eyes were big and warm brown, and Gogo might have gotten herself lost into them if it weren’t for Fred, who started talking again,


‘’Hiroki place your right hand on Gogo’s waist and take Gogo’s right hand to your left. Gogo put your left hand on Hiroki’s right shoulder and take his left hand into your right,’’ Fred instructed. They did as they were told and soon Gogo was looking at their feet and she was leading the dance until Fred interrupted them,


‘’No, Gogo you don’t lead. It’s Hiroki’s job,’’ he said. They started again and this time they went slower and as Hiroki was the one who was leading Gogo didn’t have to look at their feet and instead looked at his eyes. To the outsider they would look like a beautiful couple.


‘’Those…um…those clothes really suit you,’’ Gogo praised him as they danced, finding it hard to form full sentences now. What was wrong with her? Why was he suddenly making her feel nervous?


‘’Really?’’ Hiroki asked unsure


‘’Yes. Even with those little modifications, they look amazing on you,’’ Gogo said, ‘’they looked fine on the shelf, but you make them look even better.’’ What was making her say such mushy things? But to her surprise she didn’t mind. At all.


‘’Wow, a bit cheesy, don’t you think?’’ Hiroki teased making Gogo laugh probably the first sincere laugh since they had met.


‘’Hey, I’m just trying to give you…a…a…’’ Gogo started but couldn’t find the words


‘’A compliment?’’ Hiroki asked


‘’Yes, that’s it. A compliment,’’ Gogo agreed. They didn’t hear how Wasabi was starting to play a guitar quietly on the background as Fred started to sing some background music,


‘’It's one, two, three


And suddenly


I see it at a glance


He's radiant and confident


And born to take this chance...’’


Gogo and Hiroki were finally learning how to dance properly and were now gliding the deck, fully absorbed to each other not noticing anything around them.


‘’I taught him well,


I planned it all,


I just forgot romance...’’


It was the first time they had seen Gogo and Hiroki both smile such sincere and happy smiles. They may be different by their personalities but if you’d look past what you see on the surface, you’d see how similar they actually were in the inside and that’s what made them so perfect for each other. Both of them were extremely stubborn, but they both cared for their friends in their own way. Both were lonely, even if they didn’t say it out loud and they both desperately searched the place where they would finally belong.


‘’Fred, how could you do this?


How will we get through this?


I never should have let them, dance....’’ Fred sang as he took Baymax to his arms feeling sad for his two friends, as he cared deeply for both of them.


‘’I’m starting to feel a little dizzy,’’ Gogo said as they stopped dancing but did not let go of each other.


‘’Kind of light-headed?’’ Hiroki asked as he looked at Gogo’s beautiful brown eyes.


‘’Yeah,’’ she admitted looking at him.


‘’Me too,’’ Hiroki confessed, ‘’it’s probably all the spinning,’’ he said with a warm smile.


‘’Maybe we should stop,’’ Gogo suggested not being able to look away from his face.


‘’We have stopped,’’ Hiroki commented with a quiet laugh.


‘’Hiroki, I…’’ Gogo started.


‘’Yes?’’ Hiroki asked moving just a bit closer to her. Gogo put her hand to Hiroki’s warm cheek and they were leaning closer to each other, until Gogo dropped her hand from Hiroki’s cheek and took a step back.


‘’You’ll do fine,’’ she said not looking at his face anymore and then she left the deck, leaving Hiroki feeling very confused and for some reason, sad.


XXX


That night they were all in the same cabin ready to go to sleep. Or at least Hiroki and Wasabi were. Fred had already occupied one bed at the end of the cabin, where he was already in deep sleep judging by his loud snores and Wasabi had taken the top one of the bunk bed. Hiroki had tried to tell Gogo to take the lower bed, but she stubbornly refused and took her place on the floor next to their suitcases. Surprisingly she was also already in asleep, even though she was sleeping on the hard floor and listening Fred’s snores.


Hiroki sat on the ground next to the bunk bed in his pajamas. Well it wasn’t actually a pajama. When Fred noticed that Hiroki didn’t have his own pajama, he had lent him his old purple T-shirt and grey sweatpants to wear as pajamas. Fred himself had worn some old superhero pajamas he had in his bag. Wasabi wore old yellow shirt with some sweatpants and Gogo hadn’t bothered to change. She just rolled her jacked as her pillow and pulled the covers and she was out.


Hiroki was scratching Baymax behind his ear, when he noticed how green Wasabi looked. It must have been the storm that swayed the ship.


‘’Are you alright?’’ Hiroki asked


‘’Fine. I’m just little jealous of her. I mean look at her. Gogo can sleep anywhere and through anything,’’ Wasabi said as he pointed at Gogo, who was sleeping while Baymax was sniffing around her and her bag.


‘’Is that really her name?’’ Hiroki suddenly asked.


‘’Gogo? No. As far I know her real name is Leiko Tomago. Fred had given the name ‘Gogo’ to her before they met me. At first she didn’t like the name. It apparently annoyed her. But after hearing it long enough she came to like it and now she even prefers it over her real name,’’ Wasabi explained as he was fighting the nausea.


‘’I think Leiko is a beautiful name. Why would she choose ‘Gogo’ over it?’’ Hiroki asked confused


‘’She’s a tough girl and according to her, Leiko is not a tough name,’’ Wasabi said


‘’Makes no sense,’’ Hiroki answered truthfully. Just then Baymax fell out of Gogo’s bag he had jumped in, spilling the content all over the floor. A small hand sized white doll came rolling to Hiroki’s feet and he picked it up to look at it from closer. It looked strangely familiar.


‘’Nice figurine,’’ Wasabi said


‘’Figurine? Are you sure?’’ Hiroki asked as he turned it around and saw a small round hole on its back.


‘’What else could it be?’’ Wasabi asked


‘’I don’t know. Something else. Maybe, something special. Something mysterious,’’ Hiroki said quietly as he looked the figurine and hoped it would start speaking and reveal its secrets to him.


Just then Baymax licked his bare feet making him snap out of his trance as he laughed at the tickling.


‘’Is that possible?’’ He asked as Wasabi climbed to his top bed.


‘’Anything’s possible. I mean you taught Gogo to dance,’’ Wasabi snickered making Hiroki laugh too. Hiroki took Baymax to his arms and went to his own bed under Wasabi’s bed. He pulled the covers up and Baymax rested nicely on to his feet.


‘’Good night, Hiroki,’’ Wasabi called from the top bed.


‘’Night, Wasabi,’’ Hiroki answered with a yawn. And after that he turned to his side and quickly fell into a deep sleep.


XXX


At the same time Callaghan and Yokai were watching them from the image the reliquary had conjured.


‘’There he is sir. Right there,’’ Yokai yelled as he pointed at Hiroki. ‘’He fell pretty quickly to sleep.’’


‘’And he’s going to get a dream he’s not going to forget. A dream which he’s not going to wake up. Alive,’’ Callaghan said as he casted a dream spell on Hiroki’s sleeping form.


XXX


Just then some of the red smoke from the spell started to float around Hiroki. The smoke soon transformed into colorful birds that made Hiroki smile and his dream feel all too real.


In his dream, Hiroki was sitting in a large meadow. It was in the middle of summer, when the grass was greener that ever. And to his surprise he wore a comfortable blue shirt and some light jeans but no shoes. Not that he needed them. The air was warm and the grass felt soft under his bare feet.


Suddenly a beautiful woman with brown hair and kind eyes was standing next to him. She wore white summer dress that had big pink flowers printed on it. She also had beautiful flower crown on her hair and her feet were also bare. She smiled warm smile to him and took his hand and started to pull him up from the ground.


At the same time Hiroki in his sleep rose from the bed and started walking out of their cabin. The storm swayed the ship making Hiroki almost lose his balance, but he did not wake up. Back at the cabin Baymax noticed Hiroki’s absence and tried to follow him, but the door was closed.


The next best thing Baymax came up was to wake up the one he could reach and that person was Gogo, who was on the floor. But she didn’t wake up, even when Baymax barked to her face.


All this time the woman had been dragging Hiroki out of the meadow into some cliff that was surrounded by full bloom cherry trees. All the way the woman had a bright smile on her face and she didn’t let go of Hiroki’s hand.


Hiroki had reached the deck where huge waves were hitting the sides of the ship making if sway even harder than earlier that evening.


The rain hit Hiroki’s face and soaked his hair, but Hiroki didn’t wake up even when the boat swayed hard making him take steps backwards and on to the sides so that he could stay up.


All this time Baymax had been barking at Gogo and now he was standing on top of her and barking to her face and then Gogo finally did wake up.


‘’What? What? What is it?’’ She asked as she took Baymax to her arms. ‘’Hiroki?’’ She said and when she looked at Hiroki’s empty bed she knew something was wrong.


‘’HIROKI!’’ She yelled and ran out of the cabin into the corridors leaving Baymax behind.


At the same time the dream led Hiroki to the side of the ship, but he didn’t notice this. No he saw something entirely different.


Hiroki stood at edge of the cliff and looked down, where a black haired man with green eyes was swimming with a smile on his face. He looked oddly familiar. Hiroki knew that he knows this man from somewhere.


‘’Hi, Little genius,’’ the man yelled happily from the water.


‘’Hi,’’ Hiroki yelled back and waved at him.


‘’Come on in. Jump,’’ the man encouraged him as the woman jumped into the water next to the man splashing some water on the man. Hiroki just laughed at the sight.


‘’HIROKI!’’ Gogo yelled as she reached the deck and saw the huge waves that hit her right to the head, soaking her wet from head to toe. She climbed to the watchtower and saw how Hiroki in his sleep was going to jump over the side of the ship.


‘’Hiroki! Stop! HIROKI, NO!’’ Gogo yelled frantically as she took some rope that was hanging next to the tower and tried to swing herself to him.


And Gogo’s yelling did make Hiroki turn a little, not knowing what the sound was.


But now the kind looking man transformed into something monstrous. He looked like the devil himself. The beautiful scenario turned into blazing Hell and the sweet woman was gone too.


‘’Yes, jump! The Hamada curse!’’ The devil yelled as his minions tried to drag Hiroki into the burning flames below. Hiroki tried to fight them, but they kept bulling and dragging him.


Just then Gogo pulled Hiroki from the back of his shirt into the deck and she kept screaming and shaking him to wake up. Just then Hiroki opened his terror filled eyes and looked Gogo without really seeing her.


‘’The Hamada Curse!’’ He yelled still terrified by the nightmare.


‘’The Hamada Curse? What are you talking about?’’ Gogo asked confused.


‘’Their faces. I keep seeing so many faces,’’ Hiroki said with tearful voice as he fell to his knees. Gogo knelt too next to him and took him to her arms placing his head to her chest and kept murmuring soft comforting words to his ear as he tried to calm down.


‘He was okay. Hiroki was alright,’ Gogo kept thinking as she stroked his wet hair trying to keep the burning tears in her eyes.


XXX


‘’HOW IS THIS POSSIBLE?’’ Callaghan yelled as he looked Hiroki safe in Gogo’s arms.


‘’Sir, just take a deep breath and think of another plan,’’ Yokai suggested carefully, as he watched Callaghan pace restlessly.


‘’Yes, for once you’re right. But this time I’ll take matters into my own hands,’’ Callaghan said as he stopped his pacing.


‘’What do you mean, sir?’’ Yokai asked


‘’I mean, I’m going to kill the Hamada brat myself,’’ Callaghan said to the cat.


‘’But you’re dead. In Limbo. How’re you going to get to San Fransokyo?’’ Yokai asked alarmed.


‘’How about we take the train,’’ Callaghan said as he picked Yokai from his neck and transported them out of the cave.


9. San Fransokyo
Chapter Notes


See the end of the chapter for notes
In San Fransokyo Prince Tadashi was with his Fiancée Honey Lemon, listening yet another candidate trying to convince them that he was Prince Hiro. Tadashi was already tired of all the boys trying to personate his dear little brother.


This time the boy had very little resemblance to Hiro. His hair was black, but it was very short maybe inch or so. And Tadashi knew for the fact that Hiro would never cut his hair if he could help it. Also this boy’s eyes were not pure brown, but had some green mixed in too. He also didn’t have the gap between his front teeth like Hiro did. But Tadashi knew that Honey Lemon hadn’t seen Hiro in over ten years, so his looks might not be as fresh in her mind as they were in Tadashi’s.


‘’Yes, I remember how aunt Cass used to go eat every time she got stressed and I made her stress many times. Then that time when I was five, when we made our first robot ever, I…’’ The boy listed.


‘’Thank you, that’s quite enough,’’ Tadashi interrupted, ‘’for your information Hiro was three when we made our first robot. So thank you for your time, but please try to think something better to do with your life,’’ Tadashi said as he sat down to the table, while Honey Lemon guided the imposter out of their house.


‘’No more. No more of this,’’ Tadashi whispered with tears in his eyes.


‘’I’m so sorry, Tadashi. I was so sure he would be real,’’ Honey Lemon said as she sat across him, ‘’well he was real human, I know that, but to us he wasn’t real. But I won’t be fooled any more, no. I’m going to ask more difficult questions from now on…’’ she talked as she poured a cup of tea to herself and was about to pour one to Tadashi until he interrupted her,


‘’No, no more! I can’t take this anymore. Every time a boy comes in my hopes get up and they always get crashed down when the boy thinks he can fool me to think he’s Hiro. But not anymore. Maybe it’s time for me to accept the fact that Hiro, is truly gone,’’ Tadashi says while tears poured out of his eyes as he folds down a picture of him and little Hiro smiling together.


XXX


‘’So where did Aunt Cass used to live?’’ Gogo asks Hiroki as they were in a taxi that took them from the harbor to Prince Tadashi’s and Honey Lemon’s house.


‘’What if Honey Lemon doesn’t recognize me?’’ Hiroki asked nervously


‘’Of course she will. You’re Hiro Hamada,’’ Fred encouraged him


‘’It’s just that three days ago I didn’t know anything about myself and now I have to remember an entire life time,’’ Hiroki complained


‘’That’s why you have me here. So where did Aunt Cass used to live?’’ Gogo asked again


‘’At the east side of San Fransokyo?’’ Hiroki asked.
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They reached the house and Fred was the first one to knock on the door while everyone else from their little group felt extremely nervous. The door opened to reveal beautiful tall woman. She had long honey-blond hair that went all the way down to her waist, tan skin and wide green eyes behind big classes.


She wore short light yellow dress and over it she had darker yellow sweater. On her feet she had the highest heels Hiroki had ever seen.


And when she saw Fred on the door step her mouth turned into a full blast grin.


‘’Freddie!’’ She yelled as she jumped to hug Fred.


‘’Honey Lemon, nice to see you too,’’ Fred chuckled hugging her back


‘’But where are my manners, come in you lot. There’s no need to root at the door step,’’ Honey Lemon said as she guided them into the house.


‘’But really Fred, what on earth are you doing here?’’ Honey Lemon asked when they reached the living room that was bright and comfortably decorated with few pictures and some flowers. It could easily be detected that Honey Lemon, and maybe Cass, had a biggest hand when it came to decorations.


‘’Well, may I introduce you to Japan’s lost royal, Prince Hiro Hamada,’’ Fred said as he dragged Hiroki in front of Honey Lemon. Her grin immediately disappeared and changed into measuring one.


‘’Well, he certainly looks like Hiro. But unfortunately so did many of the others,’’ Honey Lemon said as she circled Hiroki.


‘’Where were you born?’’ Honey Lemon then asked.


‘’In the palace at Japan’s capital,’’ Hiroki answered.


‘’Correct. And how does Hiro like his tea?’’ Honey Lemon asked again.


‘’As sweet as possible. Usually with some honey and sugar,’’ Hiroki answered since that was how he liked his tea too.


‘’Correct, again,’’ Honey Lemon said as she brought some tea to them.


After what seemed like hours and probably thousand questions later, they all sat on the couches in the living room, their tea cups empty in front of them on the small table and Baymax asleep under the table.


‘’Finally, you might find this next question a little peculiar, but tell me, how did you escape during the siege of the palace?’’ Honey Lemon finally asked. This made Gogo sigh in desperation and look away, since there was no way Hiroki could know that.


And at the same time Hiroki was twiddling with his necklace and thinking hard as some memories started flowing in his head.


‘’I remember a girl. I think she worked at the palace. She opened a wall…I’m sorry that’s crazy. Opening walls,’’ Hiroki laughed as Gogo looked at him like she had never seen him before.


‘How did he know that?’


‘’So, is he a Hamada?’’ Fred asked Honey Lemon, who was taking the tray full of empty cups away.


‘’Well he answered every question correctly,’’ she said smiling.


‘’Did you hear that. You did it,’’ Fred exclaimed to Hiroki, who was suddenly hugged by Wasabi, as he also was happy for the boy.


‘’So, when can we see His Highness himself?’’ Fred excitedly asked.


‘’Never, I’m afraid,’’ Honey Lemon said.


‘’What’d you mean?’’ Fred asked confused.


‘’Well, he doesn’t want to see any more boys who claim to be Hiro,’’ Honey Lemon said with a sad tone.


‘’Well I’m sure that with your wit you could possibly arrange some private interview with the prince,’’ Fred said sneakily. That made Honey Lemon think.


‘’Hey, do you like robots?’’ She then asked and Hiroki started nodding. ‘’There’s a science representation at the town today. We go every year,’’ Honey Lemon smiled.
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Later that day Gogo was outside of the house thinking about Hiroki’s earlier revelation. Could it be possible?


‘’We, did it! We’re going to see the prince today and we’re going to gain a life time worth of money. We’re going to…we’re going to…’’ Fred exclaimed as he laughed at their luck.


‘’Fred, he really is the prince,’’ Gogo tried to tell him, but Fred was too excited to listen anything Gogo had to say.


‘’Hiroki was fantastic. Even I almost believed him. And Honey Lemon…’’ Fred laughed. Just then a very reluctant looking Hiroki came outside with Wasabi.


‘’Honey Lemon wants us to go shopping. I just don’t get why,’’ Hiroki said making Fred bright up and Gogo groan along with Hiroki.


This was going to be a nightmare.
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They all entered the town with mixed feelings, while Honey Lemon was excited to get them some new clothes. She had deplored at Gogo’s unfeminine style of choice and had firmly told her that she could not go to the representation wearing biker pants and leather jacket, which made Gogo frown.


Wasabi was pretty calm about the whole situation, while Fred was just as excited to be there as Honey lemon was. Gogo and Hiroki shared the mutual displeasure. Hiroki didn’t get why he had to get new clothes, Gogo had just bought him some. And he actually liked them.


They got out of the taxi as Honey Lemon paid for the driver. Gogo and Hiroki both stood together next to the wall as Honey Lemon and Fred started discussing about what shop they should go to.


‘’Lovers!’’  Some musician suddenly yelled, when he saw Gogo and Hiroki, making both of them blush.


‘’Ooh la la...’’ A flower woman said as Honey Lemon bough couple flowers from her. She put one flower to Fred’s coat’s pocket the other to Wasabi’s and gave the last one to Gogo to put in Hiroki’s front pocket. Gogo did put the flower on, but that didn’t stop both of them from blushing once again.


‘’Welcome, my friends, to San Fransokyo!


Here, have a flower, on me.


Forget where you're from,


You're in America!


Friends, come!


I'll show you that America


"Regocijo!" Honey Lemon sang as she started guiding them around the town.


 


‘’San Fransokyo holds the key you your heart


And all of San Fransokyo plays a part.’’ She sang as they passed some people.


 


‘’You'll stroll two by two


Down what we call "la rue" The people sang as they passed them.


 


‘’And soon all San Fransokyo will be singing to you!


Ooh la la! Ooh la la! Ooh la la!’’ Honey Lemon sang together with some people.


 


‘’San Fransokyo holds the key to l'amour!’’ A French man flirted as he passed some women. He tried to flirt with Gogo too, but only ended up to be pushed down to the pavement.


 


‘’And not even Freud knows the cure!


There's love in the air!


At the Follies Bergere!


The America has it down to an art!


San Fransokyo holds the key to your heart!


Ooh la la!’’ The people around the town sang while Gogo and Hiroki wished to be anywhere but here.


 


‘’When you're feeling blue


Come to Le Moulin.


When your heart says don't


The Americans say do!’’ Honey Lemon sings as they passed some couples at a park having their own romantic picnics. Hiroki bough a small red rose from the flower cart and gave it to Gogo, who was stunned by the slightly romantic gesture.


 


‘’When you think you can't


You'll find you can can!’’ The couples in the park sang


 


‘’Everyone can can can


You can can can too!’’ Honey Lemon agreed.


 


‘’Whee!


Whee!


Whee!’’ The couples sang as they started dancing around making Gogo, Honey Lemon and the guys to take couple steps back so that they were not in the way.


Gogo took a couple extra steps away from her group,


‘’San Fransokyo holds the key to his past


Yes, Prince, I've found you


At last.


No more pretend


You'll be gone,


That's the end...’’ Gogo quietly sings with a sad tone as she watched Honey Lemon and Hiroki, who were watching the sights of San Fransokyo. Hiroki managed to be both bored and amazed at the same time.


 


‘’San Fransokyo holds the key


To your heart!’’ The people sang


 


‘’You'll be "tres jolie"


And so smart!’’ A tailor sings to a blonde girl, who he just dressed into a beautiful blue gown.


 


‘’Come dance through the night


And forget all your woes’’ People sing


 


‘’A city of light!’’ Honey lemon sings


‘’Where a rose is a rose!’’ A man who gives her a pink rose sings.


 


‘’And one never knows


What will start!


San Fransokyo


Holds the key...’’ Honey Lemon sings with the towns people.


 


‘’To his...’’ Gogo sings as she puts the rose Hiroki had given her to her pocket.


 


‘’Heart!


Ooh la la!


Ooh la la!’’ Honey Lemon sings with the people all around San Fransokyo


Chapter End Notes


Regocijo = exhilaration, in Spanish
Honey Lemon is Hispanic right?
And yes I know Fred might have been a little out of character, but I think he’s that kind of guy who would get exited just about anything. Even shopping.


10. Reunion
In the end they did manage (reluctantly for some) to buy some new clothes. Mostly new tuxes to the guys and some more feminine clothes for Gogo.


That evening Gogo, Fred and Wasabi were waiting in front of the town’s theater building, where the representation was being held. It was a grand building with big pillars at front and it was lighted beautifully to inform the important event that was going on inside.


Fred and Wasabi now both wore brand new tuxes and both of them looked pretty good in those. Fred had a little more elaborate one with some ruffles and a red bow while Wasabi’s was simpler with a wine red tie. And Fred had even agreed to leave his usual beanie back at the house. Gogo on the other hand had reluctantly put on a simple deep purple satin dress and some black heels, just to make Honey Lemon stop pestering at her. But to her hair she refused to do anything, so it was its usual short and striped self.


When they were leaving Honey Lemon’s house she still wanted to do something to Hiroki’s appearance, so they just told Hiroki that they’d wait for him in front of the building.


Fred and Wasabi were now happily discussing how well everything was going, but Gogo was a different story. She couldn’t believe that all this time she had been searching for a good actor to play the role of Prince Hiro and now she realizes that all this that they are doing is not a con anymore. It’s real.


Hiroki is the Prince Hiro Hamada.


She had to somehow get Prince Tadashi to see Hiroki. Now it wasn’t about the money anymore. Heck, she didn’t even care if she’d got the reward or not. She truly genuinely wanted to reunite Prince Tadashi with his long lost brother Hiroki.


And being with Hiroki has changed her. He was so sincerely searching his family and all Gogo wanted was money. That made Gogo cringe in shame. Hiroki may be annoyingly sarcastic, but underneath he was a good man who cared deeply for his friends and Gogo desperately would have wanted to be included into that group of few people.


‘’Don’t be nervous, Gogo,’’ Fred suddenly said. He must have misunderstood Gogo’s silence for nervousness.


‘’Yeah, I know. I’m not,’’ Gogo answered.


‘’I would have never known Hiroki was that good of an actor,’’ Wasabi suddenly said. That hit Gogo bad.


‘’Don’t you guys get it? He is the prince. Really,’’ Gogo exclaimed. She noticed confused and surprised looks on both of Fred and Wasabi’s faces. That made Gogo sigh,


‘’I was the girl, at the palace. I opened the wall. He’s the real deal,’’ Gogo said to the boys. Now their faces showed even more surprised look.


‘’But that means, Hiroki actually did find his family,’’ Wasabi said amazed.


‘’You mean we, actually we, found the lost royal member of the Hamada family,’’ Fred said excited.


‘’And you…’’ Wasabi started gesturing at Gogo,


‘’Will walk out of his life forever,’’ Gogo answered sadly as she started walking away from the guys.


‘’But…’’ both Fred and Wasabi started.


‘’Princes don’t hang around Kitchen maids,’’ Gogo said with a sad smile. ‘’We’ll just go through this as if nothing has changed,’’ Gogo said remembering that even if she didn’t need the reward money, Fred and Wasabi did.


‘’You’ve got to tell him,’’ Wasabi said firmly knowing that Gogo felt more towards Hiroki than just starting friendship.


‘’Tell me what?’’ they suddenly heard. They all turned around and saw Hiroki standing there. And the sight of him made Gogo lose her words. He wore simple white dress shirt and black pants. And he had a nice royal blue suit jacket, but no tie or bow like Fred and Wasabi had. His hair, now neatly messy shone in the light of the building and his eyes held the usual warm look in them. Yet even though he didn’t have a sleek tux on, he still looked like the prince that he unknowingly was.


‘’How…how handsome you look,’’ Gogo answered truthfully.


‘’Oh, thank you, I think,’’ Hiroki said surprised by Gogo’s praise.


‘’So, shall we?’’ They heard Honey Lemon, who wore beautiful cream gown, say next to Hiroki. Hiroki then offered his hand to Gogo, who unsurely took it as they went inside the building.


Inside Honey Lemon separated herself from the group and went to get her seat next to her fiancé Tadashi in their private loft. Fred and Wasabi took their seats in the stand and Gogo took Hiroki to another loft.


‘’Look,’’ Gogo said and gave her small theater binoculars to him and pointed at where Honey Lemon sat with Prince Tadashi.


Seeing Tadashi made Hiroki gasp. Tadashi like Hiroki himself didn’t wear a tux but a nice dark grey suit with a blue tie.


Hiroki could swear he knew this man. Yet he didn’t know if Tadashi was really his brother or not.


‘’Please, let him remember me,’’ Hiroki silently prayed. The show soon started and to be honest Hiroki paid very little attention on it. He was so nervous of the possibility to see Tadashi, who might be his big brother, that he actually ripped the handbill. He only stopped when Gogo took his hand to hers and calmed him down, which surprisingly helped. After the show ended Gogo leaned to whisper to Hiroki’s ear,


‘’Come on. It’s time.’’


They walked towards the private loft and many times Hiroki tried to walk into the different direction trying to back out, but Gogo always stopped him. They reached the private lofts and Gogo turned to look Hiroki.


‘’Wait here. I’ll go in and announce you properly,’’ she turned to go in but Hiroki stopped her,


‘’Gogo, we’ve been through a lot together,’’ he said


‘’Yes,’’ Gogo said


‘’And I just wanted to say…thank you, I guess,’’ Hiroki said to her and to her surprise, Gogo felt disappointed.


‘’Hiroki, I…’’ Gogo started


‘’Yes,’’ Hiroki asked as he took a step closer to her


‘’I…want to wish you good luck,’’ Gogo said as her nerves failed her. ‘’Good luck,’’ she said and offered her hand to him


‘’Thanks,’’ Hiroki said as he shook her hand. She then went inside but failed to close the door properly, leaving a hearing gap for Hiroki.


‘’Please inform his highness, Prince Tadashi Hamada, that I have found his long lost little brother Hiro. He’s waiting to see him just outside,’’ Gogo announced to Honey Lemon.


‘’I’m very sorry young lady, but Prince Tadashi does not want to see anyone,’’ Honey Lemon said with a wink.


‘’You can tell that lady that I have seen enough Prince Hiro Hamada’s to last for a lifetime,’’ Tadashi called to them.


‘’Please if you just…’’ Gogo tried


‘’Now if you’ll excuse me, I want to live the rest of my long miserable life in peace,’’ Tadashi said. Honey Lemon, not having the heart to make her fiancé to face another disappointment, tried to make Gogo follow her out of the door but Gogo didn’t follow her.


‘’Please your highness, I mean to you no harm,’’ Gogo said as she sat next to Tadashi, ‘’My name is Gogo Tomago and I used to work at the palace.’’


‘’Well that’s a story I haven’t heard yet,’’ Tadashi said as he stood up and tried to leave.


‘’Wait, please,’’ Gogo tried to stop him.


‘’I know what you’re after. What all of your kind is after. Many will try to train some poor boy to act as Hiro and then present him to me, hoping that I will fall for it,’’ Tadashi said as he made a gesture to Honey Lemon to call the guards.


‘’But your highness if you’ll just listen…’’ Gogo tried again


‘’Haven’t you listened? I’ve had enough of these disappointments. I don’t care how well you’ve trained this boy to act like Hiro, look like him, sound like him. I simply don’t care,’’ Tadashi said feeling angry towards Gogo.


All this time Hiroki had been standing outside hearing everything, not believing his ears.


‘’But he really is Hiro Hamada,’’ Gogo tried to convince Tadashi.


‘’Wait a minute. Gogo Tomago, I’ve heard of you. You’re that young con girl from the City. You held auditions to find a perfect man to play Hiro,’’ Tadashi said with scorn. That made Hiroki’s eyes well up with tears. Had he really been that blind?


‘’But we’ve come all the way from Japan…’’ Gogo tried to reason


‘’And some have even come from Siberia,’’ Tadashi told her


‘’But it’s not what you think…’’ Gogo tried


‘’How much pain must one man’s heart have to go through before you people will realize that my family died that day and I foolishly hoped that my brother might still be alive. But I cannot bear to see any more fake Hiro’s, trying to win me over for the money. I’ve had enough. Guards take her away,’’ Tadashi said as the guard took a struggling Gogo away.


‘’But he really is Hiro! Just look at him and you’ll see it yourself!’’ Gogo tried to yell as she was thrown away from the loft, right to Hiroki’s feet.


‘’It was all a lie, wasn’t it?’’ Hiroki said with a tearful voice.


‘’No, no,’’ Gogo said


‘’You used me. I was just a con to get his money,’’ Hiroki said as he started to walk away from her.


‘’No. No, look it may have started that way but it’s different know because you really are Prince Hiro Hamada,’’ Gogo tried to explain.


‘’Oh, just stop it. From the very beginning you lied!’’ Hiroki yelled as he pushed Gogo backwards, ‘’And I didn’t only believe you, I actually…argh!’’


‘’Hiroki please, when you spoke of the wall opening and the little girl. Listen to me…’’ Gogo pleaded as she tried to make Hiroki stop.


‘’NO! I don’t want to hear anything that I said or remembered, you just leave me alone!’’ Hiroki yelled as he pushed Gogo backwards, making her fall to the ground and then he walked away from her, leaving her to yell after him.
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After a long time of searching Gogo couldn’t find Hiroki, so she deducted that he must have gone back to the house.


Gogo waited outside the building for Prince Tadashi to come out. If there was one thing she was going to do for Hiroki, it was to reunite him with his brother, no matter what. She saw Tadashi come out and Honey Lemon had probably stayed to talk to Fred and Wasabi, since she was not with him.


As Tadashi was climbing inside the taxi, Gogo went to the driver’s seat and started to drive away, leaving the real driver to scream after them, since Gogo did steal his car. And she drove like maniac. The speed was way over the speed limits and she barely stayed on the road, many cars had to move out of her way as she drove.


‘’Hey, driver, slow down!’’ Tadashi yelled from the back seat, not having noticed the change in drivers.


‘’I’m not the driver and I will not slow down. Not until you listen,’’ Gogo said as she drove the speeding car.


‘’You! How dare you. Stop this car immediately!’’ Tadashi yelled to her. But Gogo didn’t listen and drove him to the house they occupied at that moment, knowing that Hiroki was inside since the light in his room was on.


Gogo got out of the car and walked to Tadashi’s side and opened his door, but Tadashi made no effort of getting out.


‘’You have to talk to him. Or just look at him, please,’’ Gogo said to the stubborn prince.


‘’I will not be troubled by you any longer,’’ Tadashi said. Gogo then got down on her knee not caring if she ripped or got her dress dirty and took out the white figurine Prince Hiro had dropped when he and Tadashi escaped the palace ten years ago.


‘’You remember this?’’ Gogo said knowing that he did. Tadashi took the figurine into his shaking hands, not ever believing that he would one day hold it again.


‘’Where did you get this?’’ Tadashi asked as tears formed into his eyes.


‘’I know you’ve been hurt and alone, but can you find it in your heart to believe that he has felt just as much pain and loneliness as you have,’’ Gogo said softly.


‘’You’re not going to give up, are you?’’ Tadashi said with a slight smile as he wiped the tears away.


‘’I’m probably just as stubborn as you are,’’ Gogo smiled as she rose up.


At the same time Hiroki had thrown his coat away and was packing his bags. Why would he stay here since there was nothing to stay for?


How could he have been so stupid?


He had long since ran out of tears and now his eyes just burned by the fact that Gogo, the one he had started to trust more than anybody else, had betrayed him like this. She knew how important it was to him to find his family and she had given him false hope by claiming that the royal family might be his. What a joke!


He then noticed the rose from that afternoon that Gogo had given him lying on his unusually neatly made bed. He took a look at it and angrily threw it into the trash can. Suddenly there was a knock on the door.


‘’Go away, Gogo!’’ Hiroki yelled not even bothering to turn around. He then heard the door opening and decided to tell Gogo off for not leaving him alone like he wanted. But it wasn’t Gogo at the door.


It was Prince Tadashi.


‘’Oh, I’m sorry. I thought you were…’’ Hiroki tried to apologize


‘’I know who you though I was. But who you are, is the real question,’’ Tadashi said as he walked inside the room.


‘’I was hoping you could tell me,’’ Hiroki said sadly not looking at his eyes.


‘’Look, I may not be old, but ones heart can only take so much disappointments and trickery,’’ Tadashi said.


‘’I don’t want to trick you,’’ Hiroki said


‘’And money obviously means nothing to you?’’ Tadashi asked with a slight bit of sarcasm.


‘’I just want to know where I belong. Whether I belong into a family. Your family,’’ Hiroki said hopefully. Tadashi gave him a small smile until he turned around,


‘’You’re a very good actor, best one yet, but I’ve had enough,’’ he said as he was about to leave.


‘’Jasmine?’’ Hiroki asked noticing the familiar scent in the air.


‘’An old handkerchief I carry around,’’ Tadashi said.


‘’Yes, that was mothers favorite scent. She wore it everywhere,’’ Hiroki said not noticing the stunned look on Tadashi’s face as he turned around to look at Hiroki. Tadashi just now realized how much this young man actually did look like Hiro. Same messy black hair, big brown eyes like Hiro’s, that gap between his front teeth. This can’t be happening!


‘’Whenever mom and dad had some royal meeting we would sneak into their room and sniff at mom’s perfume because it reminded us of her. Once I soaked a handkerchief into her perfume so that I could remember her where ever I was. Until I gave that handkerchief…to you,’’ Hiroki said as he realized what he remembered. He out of habit started to twiddle with his necklace when Tadashi noticed it.


‘’What’s that?’’ Tadashi shakily asked, pointing at the necklace as he took a step closer to Hiroki.


‘’This? Well I’ve always had it. Ever since I can remember,’’ Hiroki answered as he looked his necklace.


‘’May I?’’ Tadashi asked and Hiroki took the necklace off and gave it to his shaking hands. Looking at the familiar necklace made Tadashi smile sadly. ‘’It was our little secret. Hiro’s and mine,’’ Tadashi said as he took out the familiar white figurine.


‘’Baymax!’’ Hiroki exclaimed as he finally remembers why that name was so familiar. ‘’You gave this to me when you were going to study abroad. To sing me to sleep when you couldn’t. But then you promised to take me with you,’’ Hiroki said as he took both the necklace and the figurine and placed the necklace into the hole at the figurines back and twisted. The familiar tune started to play,


’’On the wind


Gross the sea


Hear this song and remember,’’ Hiroki sang as Tadashi, who had tears in his eyes, started to sing along,


‘’Soon you’ll be home with me


Once upon a December,’’ They finished together.


‘’Hiro, my precious baby brother,’’ Tadashi said in joy as he pulled Hiro into a long awaited embrace, not planning to let go anytime soon. This was like the dreams Tadashi had had ever since Hiro disappeared. Finally finding him and having him safely in his arms again.


Both of the princes now had tears falling down their faces. And they could not be happier. They finally had what they’ve dreamed about as long as they could remember.


A family.


XXX


Outside of the house Gogo looked at the house knowing that Hiroki was now in good hands with his true family. She blew a small kiss towards him and then walked away.


11. At the beginning with you
Chapter Notes


See the end of the chapter for notes
At an old clock tower, high from the streets view, where nowadays only rats lived, Robert Callaghan was now taking his residence. Yokai was trying to stay out of his way as Callaghan read the newest newspaper that declared how the lost prince of Japan has finally been found and how he’s going to attend to the upcoming annual Charity Ball with his brother Prince Tadashi.


‘’Yokai, get me a comb and some cologne. I want to look my best,’’ Callaghan yelled.


‘’Yeah, that might take some time, but sure whatever you say sir,’’ Yokai said with a slight bit of sarcasm.


‘’I am going to attend to a party,’’ Callaghan announced as he threw the newspaper down.


‘’Okay,’’ Yokai said after he looked the paper where a picture of Hiro was on the front page, not getting what Callaghan was planning.


‘’I’m going to let his royal highness have his moment. Then after that, I’m going to kill him,’’ Callaghan said.


‘’Kill him? But sir can’t you just let this curse business go and get a life. Maybe a good one this time,’’ Yokai whispered the last part.


‘’Oh I’m going to get a life. His!’’ Callghan yelled as he ripped the newspaper with Hiro’s picture on it.
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Back at Tadashi’s house Tadashi, Hiro and Aunt Cass were sitting on a table with a box full of memories from the days their parents were still alive.


Currently Hiro was looking at an old picture of their whole family. Now he knew why the black haired man and the brown haired woman were so familiar to him. They were his parents.


‘’Now I remember. I miss them,’’ Hiro said as he looked at his happy parents in the picture.


‘’Me too. But they wouldn’t want us to feel sad. Not now that we’re finally together again,’’ Tadashi said as he took out yet another picture.


‘’Look, remember how you drew this to me?’’ He asked as he gave the old drawing of them to Hiro.


‘’Yeah, I remember. I also remember how mad I was at Aunt Cass when she guessed that is was two hippos playing with dolls,’’ Hiro said as he looked at his laughing aunt, ‘’she was right,’’ he declared as he put the drawing away.


‘’Oh, this is a sight I never imagined that I would see again. My two nephews together again like nothing had happened,’’ Aunt Cass said as she wiped some tears away.


‘’I know. I was already ready to give up and accept that you’re dead,’’ Tadashi said as he looked how his little brother had grown. Well he wasn’t so little anymore. He still held the basic look of himself, but he definitely had matured from the eight year old he was the last time Tadashi had seen him. He used to be at least a head shorter than Tadashi, now he was just few inches. He also lost his baby fat and was now lean and well build young man, not a child.


That was the hard part to Tadashi. To accept that Hiro was not a child anymore.


All this time, whenever he’d imagined Hiro he would see the scrawny eight year old child with wild hair, big wide eyes filled with wonder and always a bright smile on his face but now here he was, a full grown adult.


‘’Hiro, do you remember that time when Tadashi fell into the river and you jumped in after him, even though you couldn’t swim yet and Tadashi ended up saving you?’’ Aunt Cass asked. That made Hiro’s smile turn into frown.


‘’Just give me a minute,’’ Hiro said as he tried to remember. Hiro had told his brother and aunt how he had lost all of his memories and that he still couldn’t remember all the details of his life, but Tadashi and Cass were patient. ‘’You mean the one time when you had that terrible hay fever?’’ Hiro finally asked.


‘’Yes, that one,’’ Aunt Cass confirmed as she took a bite out of her doughnut. The doughnut was from her own café she had opened some time after the revolution. Her brother, Tadashi’s and Hiro’s father, had always told her how good cook she was and that she should have her own café or restaurant. And after their passing she opened her own café to honor them. And she named it the Lucky Cat Café as her brother had always joked that it would be a good name to it, since her favorite animal was a cat.


‘’Well I remember it vaguely. But the basic idea, yeah I remember,’’ Hiro said with a smile as he laughed at his amnesia, feeling little embarrassed that it took this time to remember.


‘’Oh your laughter reminds me so much of your father’s,’’ Aunt Cass said. ‘’But on the look’s department you took more after your mother.’’


‘’You mean to say that I look like a girl?’’ Hiro asked not knowing whether to take it as a compliment or not.


‘’No, Knucklehead,’’ Tadashi said as he ruffled Hiro’s messy hair while Hiro tried to get his brother’s hand away, ‘’What Aunt Cass means is, while I look almost exactly like dad, except the eye color, your facial structure is more like mom’s. You have a smaller nose than mine, your face is a little rounder and you have bigger eyes. Like mom’s,’’ Tadashi finally explained.


‘’Oh, good. That would just have been great, I mean I know that I’m already a fishbone, but feminine too. That would just hurt,’’ Hiro said breathing out a relieved breath as he fixed his hair.


‘’What’d you mean fishbone?’’ Tadashi suddenly asked.


‘’Well, that’s what Yama always called me,’’ Hiro simply said as he took a sip from his soda.


‘’Who’s Yama,’’ Aunt Cass asked.


‘’The orphanage keeper,’’ Hiro answered.


‘’You were in an orphanage?’’ Aunt Cass gasped while Tadashi looked ready to break something.


‘’Well, yeah. I mean I was only eight years old when I was found and since I didn’t remember anything they took me there,’’ Hiro said. Those words made Tadashi and Cass slightly tear up. All this time Hiro had to stay in an orphanage and by the sound of it not a very good one, even though he still had a family alive. Tadashi mentally kicked himself for not searching harder for Hiro. He didn’t realize that he was squeezing his soda can so hard that the metal can was shriveling in his hands and the soda was spilling to the table.


‘’But it’s okay now. I mean I did eventually find you,’’ Hiro smiled and that’s when Aunt Cass rose from the table and walked over to Hiro and gave her nephew a big hug.


‘’I’m so sorry, sweetie. So sorry,’’ Aunt Cass wept to Hiro’s hair. That’s when Tadashi rose from his seat too and joined to the hug. He didn’t know how, but he was going to make up all those horrible years in the orphanage to Hiro, no matter what.
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The next day Honey Lemon had stolen Hiro away from Tadashi to look for a perfect suit to the upcoming Charity Ball. And while Hiro was tormented by Honey Lemon, Tadashi had invited Gogo over to hand her the reward he had promised to give to the one who could bring Hiro back to him.


‘’You wanted to see me, Your Highness,’’ Gogo said as she gave a polite bow to the crown prince.


‘’One million dollars as promised, along with my deepest gratitude,’’ Tadashi said as he opened a briefcase full of money.


‘’I accept your gratitude, but I don’t want the money,’’ Gogo said as she sent a pained look towards the money she had originally aimed for.


‘’Then what do you want?’’ Tadashi asked amazed by Gogo’s reluctance to take the money.


‘’Unfortunately nothing you can give,’’ Gogo said and bowed once again ready to leave. And as she turned around Tadashi spoke again,


‘’Miss, where did you get the figurine?’’ He said as he stepped closer to Gogo, ‘’Weren’t you that little servant girl who helped me and my brother escape the palace? You saved his life and mine and you brought him back to me. Yet, you want nothing in return,’’ Tadashi said puzzled as he looked at Gogo.


‘’Not anymore,’’ Gogo replied.


‘’May I ask what changed your mind?’’ Tadashi asked.


‘’It was more like a change of heart. I have to go now, Your Highness,’’ Gogo said and gave a final bow to the prince and quickly left his office. And as Gogo left Tadashi held a knowing smile on his face.


At the same time Hiro had finally managed to escape Honey Lemon’s grasp when her back was turned and was now going to talk to his brother to ask if Tadashi could make Honey Lemon to back off when it came to Hiro’s clothes. Or anything else for that matter. It was nice to know he had people who cared about him in his life, but Honey Lemon’s fondness was suffocating.


He was now wearing his clothes he was supposed to wear to the Charity Ball. Sleek black pants, his red dress shirt Gogo had given him and black suit jacket. He had managed to escape when Honey Lemon turned around and went to look for matching tie for him. And Hiro knew he would not wear a tie anyway so it didn’t matter.


And as he was walking up the stairs he saw Gogo, who was walking down the same stairs.


‘’Hi, Gogo,’’ Hiro said as Gogo was in front of him.


‘’Hi,’’ Gogo said and was obviously ready to walk away without any other word.


‘’Did you get your reward?’’ Hiro asked knowing that it was what had made Gogo come all the way to San Fransokyo in the first place.


‘’My business is completed once and for all,’’ Gogo said and was about to move when an old butler came to the end of the stairs.


‘’Miss, you will curtsy and address the prince as your highness,’’ the butler said firmly.


‘’No that’s okay…’’ Hiro tried to protest not wanting anyone to bow or curtsy to him, but Gogo interrupted him,


‘’Please, Your Highness, I’m glad you found what you were looking for,’’ Gogo said as she bowed, not curtsied, to Hiro. That made Hiro sad to see his friend, if you can still call them friends, to bow to him like they would be strangers.


‘’Yes, I’m glad you did too,’’ Hiro replied with a firm yet broken voice. They shared a small smile together until Gogo remembered where and who they were,


‘’Well then, goodbye, Your Highness,’’ Gogo said as she left the stairs leaving Hiro stand alone.


‘’Goodbye,’’ he whispered knowing that she can’t hear him anymore.
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In a different room Fred and Wasabi were enjoying their rewards. Wasabi had been given a full scholarship to the local university that specializes in science. It was called San Fransokyo Institute of Technology and rumor says that Prince Tadashi himself went there and graduated at the top of his class. Wasabi was going to study Laser Engineering as he’d always dreamed of and after he’d graduated he’d go back to Japan and help his family financly. 


Fred on the other hand had been given his share of the reward money, which he planned to use to open his own Comic book store. That had been his lifelong dream, which he never had shared with anybody except with Honey Lemon, who fully supported him and even offered to help him.


Baymax had just been given a nice bed to sleep in and food he can eat and he was happy as he could ever be. Tadashi had actually started laughing when Hiro had told him what his dog’s name was.


Then just when Fred and Wasabi were discussing their plans, Gogo walked inside looking glum as ever.


‘’If you’re ever in the City don’t be strangers,’’ Gogo said. Fred and Wasabi both knew these were the goodbyes and after everything they’d been through it was hard to say them. ‘’So long guys,’’ Gogo said as she shook hands with them and gave them a small hug.


‘’You know, I still think you’re making a mistake,’’ Wasabi said after the hug.


‘’Trust me. For once, I’m doing something right,’’ Gogo sadly laughed.


‘’What about Hiroki?’’ Fred said, not being used to call Hiro by his real name.


‘’He’s better off without me,’’ Gogo said as she turned to give Baymax her final pat. ‘’So long mutt. I can’t stay, I don’t belong here. Never have, never will,’’ Gogo whispered to Baymax, who whined sadly.


And without any more words Gogo left Fred and Wasabi alone in the room, not looking back as tears started to form into her eyes and betrayed her by falling to her cheeks.
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At that evening Hiro was at the City hall where the ball was held and at that moment he was looking from behind a curtain as the ball was going on full blast. But that one face he so desperately searched was not in the crowd of fancily dressed people.


‘’She’s not there,’’ Tadashi said behind him.


‘’I know she’s not…who are you talking about?’’ Hiro suddenly asked after he realized that Tadashi was behind him.


‘’That girl who found Baymax,’’ Tadashi answered.


‘’She’s probably out somewhere, spending her reward money as fast as she can,’’ Hiro said half-heartedly as he closed the curtain. He felt odd to wear the shirt Gogo had given him when she was not there with him.


Tadashi was this time wearing a nice black suit as he had been forced to wear one by Honey Lemon. That woman scared both Hiro and Tadashi when she was mad. When Tadashi had said he’d wear his grey suit Honey Lemon almost exploded and told Tadashi how important this Ball was and that he could not go in a so casual suit. So to calm her down Tadashi had agreed to wear a black suit. And after that promise she was her usual perky self.


Tadashi then opened the curtain once again and gestured Hiro to come next to him. When he did, Tadashi pointed at the fancy ball room,


‘’Look, you were born in the middle of all this glits and glam, fine titles and fancy balls, and all that time I knew you, you never showed any real interest in them. You were happy with our family’s time alone from all the royal stuff and the simple games we would play together were your favorite, not all the expensive ones some other royals would give you as presents. So now I’m asking you: is this what you really want?’’ Tadashi asked as he looked his little brother.


‘’Yes, of course it is. I found what I was looking for. I know who I am, and I found you,’’ Hiro said surprised that Tadashi would even ask that.


‘’Yes you did find me and I’m not going to disappear anywhere. But is this really enough?’’ Tadashi asked as he hugged his brother. It pained him to say this, but he knew that if his brother was happy and well, he was happy.


‘’Hiro, she didn’t take the money,’’ Tadashi said as he pulled out of the hug.


‘’She didn’t?’’ Hiro asked surprised. Wasn’t that money all Gogo cared for?


‘’Look, knowing that you’re okay and what a fine man you’ve grown to be is enough to make me happy for the rest of my life. But remember, that we all have to make our own choices. Nobody can make them for us. And if we come to a dead end, just look for a new angle,’’ Tadashi said as he was going to the ball, ‘’Whatever you choose, we will always have each other. I will not give up on you. Not anymore,’’ he said as he closed the curtain, leaving Hiro to his thoughts.


After a moment of thinking Hiro was ready to go to the ball, when he heard Baymax barking outside.


‘’Baymax!’’ Hiro yelled as he went outside to look for his dog. He ran to the City hall’s garden where a huge maze had been grown. ‘’Baymax, come here buddy!’’ Hiro tried again as he followed the sound of the barking deeper into the shadowy maze.
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At the same time Gogo was at the harbor ready to get her ticket back to Japan. She started looking for her travel papers from her pockets, when she found the red rose Hiro had given her. She took it out and noticed that it had now gone from mere blossom to a full bloom flower. She smiled as she remembered the memories she and Hiro had made together during their travel from Japan to San Fransokyo. And looking at the rose that now symbolizes all of that…


That made her mind.


XXX


During all this time Hiro had been desperately trying to find both his dog and also a way out of the maze. It was dark and the lights were going out all on their own. And he could see that the bushes were too tall to see over.


Suddenly he heard barking in front of him and saw Baymax running towards him.


‘’Baymax! There you are,’’ Hiro laughed as he took the dog to his arms.


‘’Hiro’’ He suddenly heard a voice whisper. That made him run. He tried to find a way out of this stupid maze as fast as he could. And as the voice kept repeating his name, some thorn vines tried to attack him. But as he kept running he eventually tripped over one of the vines that were on the ground.


He rose up and noticed that he was on the old bridge of San Fransokyo.


‘’Hiro,’’ he heard the voice say in front of him. He looked up and saw a man dressed in a pitch black suit and his gray hair was neatly combed, yet although he looked very much alive, something about him screamed dead. ‘’Your Highness, look what the years have done to us. You, a stunning young man with a bright future. And me, a forgotten genius,’’ the man said bitterly.


‘’That face,’’ Hiro said as he noticed the familiar dark face making him take a step back.


‘’I remember how we last saw each other at a party much like this one,’’ the man continued.


‘’The curse,’’ Hiro started to remember.


‘’Followed by that tragic accident at the ice. Remember?’’ The man yelled and held his glowing red reliquary up. The reliquary conjured an ice wave that hit Hiro, yet didn’t hurt him and it turned the water below them into ice and made the air temperature to drop rapidly.


‘’Callaghan!’’ Hiro yelled angrily as he finally remembered the crazy sorcerer.


‘’Yes! Forgotten and rotting away because of your wretched family. But not any more after all, what goes around comes around,’’ Callaghan said as he again held the reliquary that conjured some of his devilish imps that started circling Hiro, ripping his clothes as they went.


‘’I’m washing my paws from this. This will only end in tears!’’ Yokai yelled as he ran away, leaving Callaghan to face Hiro alone.


‘’I’m not afraid of you!’’ Hiro yelled when the imps stopped. His black jacked had been thrown away somewhere, leaving only the red dress shirt, his pant legs were ripped and his hair was once again messy and tangled.


‘’Well we can fix that. How about you take the swim under the ice this time!’’ Callaghan yelled as he made the bridge collapse under Hiro’s feet. ‘’Say your final prays Hiro Hamada! No one can save you now!’’


‘’You wanna bet!’’ Callaghan heard a female voice yell behind him and when he turned around a short black haired girl in a leather jacket punched him straight to the face, making him fall down.


Just then the bridge started collapsing even more, making Hiro fall further down towards the water. Gogo then jumped after him and took a hold of both of his hands to steady his fall.


‘’Gogo?’’ Hiro asked surprised as she started pulling him up, ‘’If we live through this, remind me to thank you.’’


‘’You can thank me later,’’ Gogo interrupted as she kept pulling him up.


‘’Well, isn’t this just precious. Together again, for the last time!’’ Callaghan yelled and casted some spell that made Gogo fly away from Hiro and land on a statue of a flying horse that immediately started to jerk around, trying to get Gogo off of it.


‘’Gogo! Hold on!’’ Hiro yelled, worried about Gogo since she was not a good rider on a normal horse and this one was trying to get her off on purpose. Then the horse flied down from its pedestal and managed to get Gogo off of it but it continued to try and crush Gogo with its stone hoofs.


Then the bridge collapsed underneath Hiro and he fell towards the water, but managed to get a hold of the edge with his hands, but could not pull himself up so he was just hanging on the edge, trying to hold himself. And the hard stone from the broken bridge was digging into his arms leaving wounds and scratches along them.


‘’Gogo!’’ He yelled as he tried in vain to get up.


‘’Watch out!’’ Gogo yelled when she saw Callaghan running in front of Hiro and pulled him up by his hair, making Hiro yelp in pain.


‘’Sayonara, Your Highness,’’ Callaghan said and then let go of Hiro making him fall further, but he managed to get a hold of the bridge with one hand. And as he was slipping he knew he couldn’t hold on much longer as some blood dripped from his hand.


‘’Hold on, Hiroki. I’m coming!’’ Gogo yelled as she tried to get away from the horse by hitting it with an iron rod.


‘’Finally the Hamada brat will die,’’ Callghan said as he looked the struggling prince, but then Baymax tried to help his owner by biting Callaghan’s angle, only to be kicked away. And after this little distraction, Callaghan looked over the edge and it seemed like Hiro had finally fallen to his death.


‘’No, Hiroki!’’ Gogo yelled and tried to jump in after him, but the horse prevented her from doing so.


‘’Long live the Hamadas!’’ Callaghan yelled in triumph.


‘’Right!’’ He heard a voice from his left. He looked and saw Hiro, very much alive, standing there in a standby position, ‘’Couldn’t have said it better myself,’’ he said as he lunged at Callaghan and tried to get the reliquary away from him. But eventually Callaghan managed to kick Hiro away from him.


But then Baymax jumped from behind Callaghan, surprising him and getting the reliquary out of his hands. The reliquary fell to the ground and under Hiro’s foot and as it rolled there, Hiro pressed it with his foot making it crack a little.


That crack made the statue horse to explode in pieces and one of the pieces knocked Gogo out. And Hiro saw all of this.


‘’This is for Gogo!’’ he said as he pressed harder making it crack even more as Callaghan tried to get it away from Hiro.


‘’And this is for my parents!’’ Hiro said as the reliquary cracked again making Callaghan to panic.


‘’And this is for you. Sayonara!’’ Hiro yelled as he pressed for the last time and the reliquary finally ruptured to pieces making it explode. Thousands of the imp’s creatures were freed from the reliquary and they started circling around Callaghan as he yelled mercy from them. And when they finally disappeared Callaghan was gone. For good.


Hiro ran to Gogo and as he knelt next to her he looked at her wounds. She hasn’t woken up and there was a small bump on her head. Hiro tried to wake her up by gently slapping her face and calling her name, but nothing worked. Eventually he just sat next to her and pulled his knees to his body and tried to hold the tears in as Baymax started howling next to him.


Suddenly he heard a faint moan from Gogo and just when she was rising up Hiro, once again,   accidently punched her to the face.


‘’Gogo, you’re alive!’’ He yelled as he started hugging her, but she stopped him,


‘’Ow, ow, ow! Let go, let go,’’ she moaned as she gently pushed Hiro away from her so that she could breathe.


‘’Ups, sorry,’’ Hiro apologized.


‘’Yeah, yeah, I know, I’m a real damsel in distress,’’ Gogo said as she stared to rise from the ground.


We were strangers
Starting out on a journey


‘’Weren’t you going to go to the…’’Hiro started but was interrupted,


‘’Yes,’’ Gogo confirmed.


Never dreaming
What we'd have to go through


‘’You didn’t take the money,’’ Hiro said as he was really close to her now.


‘’I couldn’t,’’ Gogo said as she leaned closer to him and put her hand to his scraped cheek


Now here we are
And I'm suddenly standing
At the beginning with you


‘’Why not?’’ Hiro asked.


No one told me
I was going to find you


‘’Because I…’’ Gogo started but was already leaning towards him when they heard a bark next to them. They looked down and saw Baymax starting to run towards the City hall.


Unexpected
What you did to my heart
When I lost hope
You were there to remind me
This is the start!


‘’They’re waiting for you,’’ Gogo said sadly as she looked the City hall. Hiro just smiled and shook his head.
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Dear Tadashi and Aunt Cass


Wish me luck. I think I made the right choice. And don’t worry, we will be together in San Fransokyo again soon.


Sayonara,


Hiro


Tadashi read the letter out loud to Aunt Cass and Honey Lemon, who both had tears in their eyes. Tadashi handed the letter to Honey Lemon as he went to look outside the window.


‘’They’ve eloped. Isn’t that romantic? It’s a perfect ending,’’ Honey Lemon said as she kept drying her tears to her handkerchief and as Aunt Cass was reading the letter she just let her tears fall to her cheeks as she smiled.


‘’No, it’s a perfect beginning,’’ Tadashi said as he smiled and saluted towards the city.
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And...


Life is a road
And I want to keep going
Love is a river
I wanna keep flowing
Life is a road
Now and forever
Wonderful journey


At the river there was one boat leaving and on it, there was only one young couple and a sleeping dog on its deck. The night was quiet and nothing was bothering the couple.


I'll be there
When the world stops turning
I'll be there
When the storm is through
In the end I wanna be standing
At the beginning with you


Hiro and Gogo were on the boat having no clue where it was going, but as long as they were together, they didn’t care and sleeping Baymax was happy to be with its owners.


We were strangers
On a crazy adventure
Never dreaming
How our dreams would come true.
Now here we stand
Unafraid of the future
At the beginning with you


Hiro made a small bow to Gogo who, to Hiro’s surprise, curtseyed back. Hiro took Gogo to his arms and they started dancing around just like on that boat to San Fransokyo, smiling wider than they had ever before.


And...


Life is a road
And I want to keep going
Love is a river
I wanna keep flowing
Life is a road
Now and forever
Wonderful journey


They slowed down and then stopped as they were facing each other. They both looked into their eyes, not wanting to look away from the person who was standing right in front of them.


I'll be there
When the world stops turning
I'll be there
When the storm is through
In the end I wanna be standing
At the beginning with you


‘’My Hiroki,’’ Gogo said as she put her hand to Hiro’s warm cheek.


I knew there was somebody somewhere
Like me alone in the dark
Now I know my dream will live on
I've been waiting so long
Nothing's gonna tear us apart


‘’My Leiko,’’ Hiro said surprising Gogo by knowing the name, but to her surprise she didn’t mind hearing it from Hiro’s mouth.


And...


Life is a road
And I want to keep going
Love is a river
I wanna keep flowing
Life is a road
Now and forever
Wonderful journey


‘’Yes, I am,’’ Gogo confirmed as she pulled Hiro into a long awaited kiss.


I'll be there
When the world stops turning
I'll be there
When the storm is through
In the end I wanna be standing
At the beginning with you


‘’I love you,’’ Hiro finally said when they pulled away from the kiss, but did not move away from each other.


Life is a road and I wanna keep going
Love is a river I wanna keep going on....
Starting out on a journey
Life is a road and I wanna keep going
Love is river I wanna keep flowing
In the end I wanna be standing,


‘’I love you too,’’ Gogo said as she pulled Hiro to another kiss. This was their happily ever after that had just begun.


At the beginning with you!


 


The End!


Chapter End Notes
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Summary


A two-shot featuring Hiro and GoGo, in a day in the life of their second semester. Hiro does not show up to class one day for the first time in a long time, leaving the speedster to wonder why. She later finds out that he is sick, and doesn't think twice about that.. until he finds out she came down with it later. The fun continues as the tables turn on Hiro. (Hiro is almost 15, Gogo is 19) Originally posted on FF.net.


Just Not Today
Chapter Notes


See the end of the chapter for notes
 (aka "Superheroes who kick together, get sick together!")


The elderly Japanese professor and her assistant began going around the room with the dialogue in Japanese that she wanted the class to practice. The time was twenty past four, and GoGo glanced at the empty chair two rows over with growing concern. Hiro often would slide in a few minutes late, but he rarely ever missed a class all together without letting her know why.


Even before class that day, she noticed the boy genius wasn't at the university's cafe for lunch either. Usually he was there, and they would eat lunch together while having a quick study session before Japanese class. If Hiro did miss it was most likely he got caught up working on something at the lab. Or worse, he and Fred had taken off on another vigilante escapade. Those two, especially when teamed up with Baymax, tend to cause more trouble for themselves than good, it seemed. At least what they did was not something illegal... yet.


The fact Hiro hadn't responded to any of her texts made her all the more suspicious. The last crazy thing she heard about was them making like Ninja Warrior across the top of San Fransokyo's Temple Bridge, to test out the latest improvements on their super suits. That was nohing though, compared to the real danger of a vindictive super villian catching Hiro off guard.


With a huff, GoGo slid her tablet notebook into her backpack and headed quickly out the door. While walking briskly through the building, she pulled out a new piece of gum and chewed it vigorously just to get the grainy, sugary texture out of it. After locating and unlocking her old maglev road bike, she flew in the direction toward the Lucky Cat Cafe. Despite her other concerns, the speed queen had the feeling to check his place first. Just in case.


Naturally, GoGo didn't want to just show up there, by herself, unannounced. Doing that often made Aunt Cass wonder if there was anything wrong, she had learned. Visits like this was another small detail about their superhero past time that they had agreed on… to try and not contact each others families unless it was a real emergency. 


GoGo did have a plan, however, and she was determined to make it work. After locking up her bike outside, she stuck her gum on the center of her handlebars(it tended to bother Aunt Cass), and hooked her helmet to her backpack.


Happy hour at the café was on for the 9-to-5ers and the college students preparing for a long night. The deep aroma of dark roast coffee hung heavy in the air. It was no lie; the coffee there was pretty good, if not better than Starbucks. GoGo didn't see Aunt Cass right away, so she gave in to the temptation to get some coffee instead. While waiting for the barista, she checked her phone for any new texts or messages.


"Hey there, GoGo! How are you?" Aunt Cass spotted her first. She had taken the coffee from the barista to give it to her personally.


"Not bad. And you?" GoGo looked up and over to the brunette on the other side of the counter.


"Busy, but things are good," she smiled in return.


GoGo already had scripted next question as to not raise much concern. "Everything going okay for Hiro?"


"Oh.. oh, yes, I guess so. He did come home just before one… looked really tired though." Aunt Cass explained, glancing briefly upstairs.


"Well, Professor Harada said there's a test on Friday, so I wanted to make sure he knew," she explained, holding up her phone. Today was Wednesday, so there was that sense of urgency. "He wasn't answering."


"Oh, thank you! I imagine Hiro probably was asleep. Do you want me to get him?"


"Nah, you look busy. Is it okay if I go up to give him my notes? We can make a quick study session out of it." GoGo stretched the truth a little. She already electronically sent Hiro her notes and the assignment earlier. GoGo just needed the excuse to see him, without the hustle-bustle of the cafe.


"Hm..." Aunt Cass frowned for a moment in thought, as if she knew something was amiss. "I suppose... it is quieter upstairs for studying right now."


"Don't worry, I won't be long," she reassured the aunt before going through the doors to upstairs.


 


The sounds of a robot anime series battling it out on the flat-screen reached her ears before she came to the top step. GoGo habitually pulled her shoes off and pushed them aside before going further. The living room area was much more messier than she remembered too.


When she spotted the boy wonder, he wasn't watching the show anymore. He was passed out cold, sound asleep on the couch. Hiro was laying on his right side with his arm under his head. Mochi had curled up in a fuzzy ball under his left arm too. The younger Hamada must have been working on something with his tablet notebook on the couch, but it had fallen to the floor. The screen was face up and the detachable keyboard came off.


"Yo, Hiro!" GoGo called out to him. She set her coffee on the counter, then went over to pick up the tablet and keyboard to reassemble it. It flashed back on, and the screen had a series of G's, filling the whole page, or three. There was no doubt now that Hiro fell asleep on it.


"Hey, wake up, nerd boy!" She shook his shoulder.


He finally stirred, sitting up to stretch and rub the tired from his eyes. Mochi quickly jumped off the couch to avoid getting squished. The teen squinted at her, then made a face before shaking his head. Something else appeared to be bothering him, besides her unexpected appearance.


"Wha... Why are you here?" he looked up to her.


GoGo crossed her arms. She was beginning to notice how pale his face looked in contrast with his dark, messy hair. "That's my question, actually. You missed class."


"'Cause.. I'm sick. Head hurts, throat hurts-"


At that moment, she moved closer to him again to place her hands across his forehead and to caress his flushed cheeks. "You're burning up! Did you take any medicine?"


"When I came home..." he sniffled, and seemed to look even more pathetic to milk her sympathy.


"Where's Mr. 'On A Scale From 1 to 10'?" she dropped her hands to look around for Baymax,


"Recharging. But I'm not that sick."


GoGo just gave him a flat stare. "You weren't out all night too?"


"No! I was just... working on stuff," he wasn't looking at her.


"Baka," she muttered under her breath. A college student could only do so much before all of it would catch up with him. Learning how to pace oneself was the first unspoken rule she learned her first year at the university. Heaven only knows where he got that bug from though. Even worse, she most likely got infected with it yesterday, when they happened to kiss for the first time.


"Where's the Advil, or whatever you take?" she stood up to look around, because she felt she had to do something for his fever, in case he hadn't.


He pointed to the bottle of ibuprofen he left on the counter, next to a glass.


"When'd you last take some?" she walked over to get it.


"Eh.. around one."


It's time, GoGo figured. She refilled the glass with more water and took one tablet from the bottle. Then she found a clean hand towel in a drawer and wetted it down with cold water. "Dozo," she insisted in Japanese, holding it out to Hiro.


"Domo."


"There's a written and oral test in Japanese on Friday," she sat down next to him, folding up the damp towel with the intent to put that on his forehead. "Check your messages."


"Hontoni?" He gasped, setting the glass on the coffee table to go over to get the tablet from his backpack by the stairs. Then he snorted after seeing the many times she texted. "Miss me much?"


"Shut up!" Gogo immediately denied it, trying to hide how foolish she felt about how much she was worried about Hiro earlier. The fact he was five years younger than the rest of them at SFIT did make her worry more about is well-being, she had to admit. But this time, it never fully crossed her mind before that he could be sick. What is he doing to me?


Hiro sat down on the couch again, scrolling through the class notes, his sniffling and congestion becoming more obvious, and less desirable to be around. As a result, he wasn't much for words either. She gave him the wet towel by draping it on the back his neck.


"Okay… I gotta go—" she stood up, but only because she did have other things to do.


"Matte," he looked up to her. His hand touched her own, warm fingertips hooking around hers. That gesture instantly tugged at Gogo's heart.


"Can you stay longer? Just to practice?" Hiro's dark brown eyes connected with her eyes that time, softly pleading.


GoGo knew full well that had to be a bluff, he was practically a natural with the language. What was even more annoying was that he said it must have been from years of watching Japanese anime. Hiro was never really formally taught before, unlike Tadashi.


"Hai, so da yo," GoGo sighed, before sitting back down. She located the blanket to pull it back around Hiro's shoulders. The television however was becoming ever so slightly annoying, so she located the remote to turn it off. This part about staying was wasn't really part of her plan, especially if Aunt Cass expected her to be back down right away. That, and she also had a history report she needed to finish up. At least GoGo didn't have to work that night.


 


Fortunately, she and Hiro were practicing the strokes for hiragana and kanji on their tablet notebooks when his Aunt did come up the stairs.


"Hi guys, is everything going okay?" Aunt Cass came over to where they were on the couch.


"Yeah, we're good," Hiro turned to look at her. He found no value in the now warm, wet towel anymore, and left it in a heap on the coffee table.


"Are you feeling okay?" His aunt did notice how much more congested he sounded.


"Just a little sick," he sniffled.


"Oh, I'm sorry," Aunt Cass felt his forehead and then gave him a quick hug. "Well, it looks like you are still studying," she nodded to the both of them as she stood up. "Sorry about the mess around here. But help yourself if you want something to eat. Come and get me if you need anything else!" The jovial woman said before turning to jog back downstairs.


"Great, thanks," GoGo responded. Yep, she somehow felt that his aunt was getting suspicious about why she was still there. She turned to Hiro, her eyes narrowed. "If she starts asking about why am staying, you're explaining!"


"Don't worry... isn't it obvious you're helping me?" Hiro tried to suck back more snot, but ended up wiping at it with the back of his hand. Did he even understand what she was talking about?


"Ugh.. Where's the tissues?" GoGo finally got fedup from all his gross sniffling.


"Bathroom."


"You need 'em," she got up to go to that room. When GoGo came back out, she tossed the box at Hiro for him to catch.


"Hey, does Aunt Cass have any lemons and ginger?" GoGo walked to the kitchen and opened the fridge. She easily found them, regardless of his response.


"Gonna make a tea that'll really help you too." There was also a small pot conveniently sitting on the drying rack by the sink that she could use. Soon after, the speedster made quick work of slicing the lemons and ginger. The thin slices and juice were dropped into a pot which she covered with water. That was set on the stove to boil.


While waiting for the tea, she decided throwing something together to eat would be good too. There was some day old rice in the cooker, but that would need something else to go with it.


GoGo was about to ask when she spotted a case of gourmet-style ramen noodles on top of the refrigerator. While she could cook, she didn't want to mess with anything elaborate in a strange kitchen.


"Perfect," she kicked the step stool in place to grab a couple packages. The Korean looked in the fridge again for any green onions and other veggies to chop up and add to it. She took an egg to throw into the soup too. In less than five minutes, she had all the ingredients for the noodles in another pot she found, boiling away.


GoGo grabbed a mug from the rack on the counter, and filled it with the aromatic lemon-ginger tea. She stirred in some honey for the tea, then turned the heat off from the noodles. Determined to make this in one trip, she carried a potholder, chopsticks, and the mug in one hand, the pot of ramen soup in the other, and a bottle of Sriracha sauce under her chin.


Hiro just stared at her in disbelief as she came over. "You need hel—"


"Here, drink," GoGo gave him the mug, her hands still full of everything else. She put the potholder on the coffee table before setting the hot pot on it.


"Thanks," Hiro held the mug with both hands in front of him. It was so steamy hot though, he didn't dare take a sip yet.


She gave him a set of chopsticks too, so he had to set the mug down.


"You like it spicy?" She asked while opening the top of the Sriracha bottle to squirt some into the noodles. Kimchi flavor ramyun was much better than Sriracha, but she can't really complain at this point.


"Yeah, but... I'm not that hungry," he loosely held the chopsticks before setting them down.


"You sure?" GoGo looked at him, dubious. She did remember him telling her how much he loved ramen noodles.


"My stomach kinda hurts."


"Did you eat anything for lunch?" She asked after slurping a few noodles.


"Not much."


"Could be from all the ibuprofen you've been taking." She pointed to his tea, "Drink more of that, it'll help."


He took a sip, grimacing from the bitterness going over his sore throat.


"Here," she had some noodles wrapped around her chopsticks to stick in his mouth. Yep, it was completely a moot point to worry about germs now.


GoGo then plucked a thin slice of ginger with her chopsticks out of his tea and offered it to Hiro. Hopefully she wasn't acting too much like her Korean step-mom, mothering him out of sympathy.


"No... That's okay. Don't like ginger, really," Hiro pushed her arm aside.


"Keep drinking it," sounding a little put-off, Gogo put the mug back in his hands.


He winced again after another sip, and she noticed.


Gogo got up to get the bottle of honey, and also a bowl of rice while she was over there.


"To make the tea sweeter," she gave Hiro the honey for his tea. He popped the lid to squeeze a lot more in.


As he did, she pinched a clump of sticky rice with her chopsticks and stuck in front of him to eat too, "Bap-eul tabete."


"Bop?" he questioned, now chewing it.


GoGo clicked her tongue. That was her current problem, she often would get Korean mixed up with Japanese terms. "Gohan. Bap's Korean for rice."


Hiro nodded. He picked up his chopsticks and ate another small bite of rice.


"Remember what I brought for lunch the other day? Even though it looked like a sushi roll, in Korean it's called 'kimbap' – rice wrapped in seaweed." GoGo explained further, before slurping a couple more mouthfuls of noodles.


"How'd you learn Korean?" Hiro finally asked. This prompt also pleasantly surprised her, since he usually doesn't ask questions about her background.


"My foster mom's Korean," she said in between slurps of noodle. "Foster dad is an American, and ex-Marine. He used to also be a linguist in South Korea."


"Did you know it before?" He ate a little more rice before setting down his chopsticks.


"Not really, but I'm still working on being more fluent," she said in-between bites of noodles.


"So you're able to understand a lot?"


"Enough to watch Korean dramas," she smirked, as he had said the same about anime. "The grammar in Korean is about the same as Japanese."


"Did you ever get to go to Korea with them?" he glanced at her again. Another intriguing question.


"Once. It was different, but I'd go again if I could."


"Cool..." he mused, drinking more from the mug before sitting back on the couch. There was another long stretch of silence.


"If you don't feel good, just go to bed. I'll clean up," GoGo looked back to him.


Hiro just answered that with a sneeze into his lap. He found the tissue box in his face, her way of telling him to blow his nose again. He did not say anything about what she said, but he didn't make any effort to get up.


GoGo sat back next to Hiro on the couch. She pushed aside his long bangs to touch his forehead, then trailed her fingers down the side of his cheek. He wasn't as hot as before, but still warm. "You still don't want me to go."


Hiro nodded yes, closing his eyes and leaned in to rest his head on her shoulder. His arm wrapped around her arm and slid his fingers in between hers with the intent to hold her hand.


GoGo groaned and pushed him away, just to tease him. She did wonder if he actually felt worse than he let on. "I gotta clean up, and then I have a paper to write. Looks like I'll have to do it here." She picked up the pot, chopsticks, and bowl to take back to the sink.


 


It was past 8 o'clock when GoGo heard Aunt Cass coming up the stairs again. Her notebook was balanced on her lap while Hiro had slept soundly on her shoulder.


"Still here?" She sounded more surprised than welcoming this time when the brunette approached them.


"Unfortunately, yes. Just getting ready to go now," GoGo tried to wake Hiro a little before she got up from their comfortable position. "He's not getting any better, though,"


Hiro groggily sat up, their voices having awoken him.


"I see. Well, let me check his temperature," Aunt Cass grabbed a temporal scanner from a basket in a cabinet in the kitchen. "Did you have anything to eat? I'm sorry if his being sick had kept you!"


"It's okay," she shrugged, packing everything. "I made some noodles, but Hiro wasn't hungry."


"101.2 degrees," Aunt Cass looked at the read-out, still sitting by Hiro on the couch. "It's probably the flu. When was the last time—"


"5 o'clock," Hiro muttered.


"Okay. But you still need to go to bed," Aunt Cass urged him on. "I'll bring up more medicine."


"I'll see you guys," GoGo was tugging her shoes back on before leaving. 


"Thank you, GoGo," she called out to her, "Have a safe ride home!"


A specific sound of gastric distress had alerted the healthcare companion's audio sensors. Baymax inflated, and detected that he was in the dark bedroom area of the young teen, Hiro Hamada.


The healthcare robot heard the sound of gagging again, followed by sloshing into a water basin, coming from the bathroom in that area.


Baymax stepped off his charging base and carefully walked around some clutter on the floor in the dark room toward the bathroom. The light was not on in the bathroom either. Hiro must have been in a hurry.


He turned on the light while at the same time scanning the teenager kneeling on the floor by the toilet.


"Baymax..." Hiro acknowledged him, weakly. He flushed the toilet and sat back against the bathtub.


"My analysis indicates that you have been vomiting, Hiro," Baymax stepped closer to him. He ran a finger across Hero's forehead, from temple to temple. "You have a temperature of.. 103.8. My analysis indicates that you have.. influenza."


"Great..."


"Have you taken a fever-reducer, Hiro? I detect very low traces of.. ibuprofen in your blood stream."


"Can't.. keep it down," Hiro gulped as he fought off a wave of nausea.


"Ibuprofen can further upset the stomach when taken without food. I am capable of administering this medicine intramuscularly."


Hiro gave him a mixed look of concern, eyeing the robot's inoculator now extending from his finger. The instrument was added due to Hiro's distaste toward needles, but he really wasn't too keen about either.


"Do not worry. You will only feel a pinch."


Hiro sighed before reluctantly pulling up his sleeve. But first, he had to visit with the toilet again, which did not bring up too much now.


"You are becoming dehydrated, Hiro," Baymax became more concerned with his condition. The medical bot was not equipped with anything to eliminate the vomiting all together, but he was determined to do anything to help alleviate it.


After Hiro sat back down, Baymax knelt behind him to embrace the sick teenager.


Hiro wrapped one of his arms under the robot's inflatable arms in response. Baymax became aware of Hiro's body trembling, most likely from the chills as a result of his high fever. He also detected increased levels of cortisol in Hiro, indicating that he must be feeling scared from the illness. "There, there. Deep breaths."


Even though Hiro's body temperature was high, Baymax decided to turn on his thermal heaters, to help control the shaking. He only had on a t-shirt and pajama flannels, which weren't very insulating.


"May I administer the fever-reducer now?"


Hiro nodded, still engulfed within the billowy vinyl folds. He gripped Baymax's arm tighter momentarily as the drug was transfused into his arm.


"Please try to rest, Hiro," With the fever addressed, Baymax began going through his internal checklist of requirements for gastritis. "If you do not vomit again after.. ten minutes, I will start you on liquids."


Hiro said nothing that time. Baymax monitored his respiratory rate and pulse. It was beginning to drop as Hiro became more relaxed. The trembling gradually subsided as well.


"My analysis indicates that your symptoms have alleviated. I will get the liquids." He stood up, and gripped the boy's arm to lift him to his feet.


"I will return you to your bed," Baymax explained as he ushered Hiro from the bathroom.


The kitchen was his next destination to obtain liquids. However, this knowledge presented a conflict in his programming. Aunt Cass had ordered him to stay out of the kitchen. She simply did not feel comfortable with the idea of the inflatable medical bot so close to the open flame of the stove or her sharp knives. Baymax did not tell her he had experienced far worse dangers, only because Hiro firmly ordered him to not to after their first ever adventure.


The refrigerator, however, was not located within the perimeters of the kitchen area, that had the stove and the knives. He had observed earlier that this appliance was a very good source for obtaining a variety of liquids. Although, now Baymax required a container in which to put the liquids.


Those were kept in the kitchen area, however. And this point, Baymax noticed a light coming from Aunt Cass's bedroom. This may mean she was still awake. Perhaps he could ask her for help.


"Aunt Cass, may I request your assistance?" Baymax appeared in her bedroom doorway.


She was sitting in her bed, dressed in sweats, and reading her e-book. The look she gave him was anything short of surprised. "Oh no... What happened?"
"Hiro has influenza. He has been vomiting, frequently, and now—" Baymax started, only to have Aunt Cass interrupt.


"Oh my! Does he need help to clean up?" She had jumped out of bed, going toward her bathroom to get some cleaning supplies.


Baymax just looking at her oddly, wondering what the cleanliness of Hiro's room had to do with his illness. "I do not understand."


"Oh, ah… did Hiro throw up on the floor?" Aunt Cass rephrased her question.


"No." Baymax still thought that was a strange thing to be concerned about. Hopefully Aunt Cass may understand more clearly if he could explain. "I have concerns about Hiro's health. He will need liquids."


"Oh yes, of course," Aunt Cass briefly smiled, apparently not used to this idea of conversing with a nearly life-like robot yet. "Well, I'll still bring this. And some Emetrol." She did pick up a bucket from the supply closet, and in the same motion grabbed a bottle from her medicine cabinet.


"May I request your assistance obtaining liquids from the kitchen, Aunt Cass," Baymax decidedly asked her again.


She momentarily appeared confused about that prompt, and then seemed to realize why he was asking her for help. "Oh yes, yes… you are not allowed in the kitchen. I'll get Hiro something to drink."


He followed her back over to the kitchen area, pausing momentarily as she turned on a couple lights to better see the place. Once she filled a glass with ice and filtered water from the fridge, they were on their way back upstairs. Baymax filled her in on what he had done for Hiro so far.


They found Hiro sitting in the bathroom again. He was against the bathtub, his forehead resting on his arms and elbows on his knees.


"Oh, sweetie... it'll be okay," Aunt Cass sat next to Hiro, putting her arm around his shoulders. "Let me give you some of this too," She also offered the anti-nausea medicine in a dose cup.


Hiro frowned at it, but he was desperate to stop the puking. Before she started fawning all over him too, he made an effort to stand up to get back to bed. "It's okay, I'm..I got it," Aunt Cass still guided him over.


Baymax fluffed up the pillows for him, while watching Aunt Cass look for a sweat shirt.


"Here," His aunt popped the warmer garment over his head, despite his grumbling. She only paused long enough for him to push his arms through the sleeves, before urging him into bed.


"Try to get some sleep, sweetie." Aunt Cass spoke softly. She gestured to the bucket on the floor by the bed. "But just in case.. Okay? Just get more rest," she put a hand to his cheek to reassure her nephew, instead of kissing him.


He just nodded, his eyes closed.


"Baymax wants you to sip on this too, just a little at a time. It'll help," she added, setting the glass of ice water on the bookcase by his bed.


"I am able to monitor his condition, if you require sleep, Aunt Cass," Baymax offered.


"Okay... thank you. But if you do need anything else, let me know " she responded, modestly, before turning to go back downstairs. "Good night!"


Hiro sat up a little more in bed, trying to get comfortable. He glanced at Baymax, then at the glass of water Baymax presented to him. "Thanks…" he whispered, in between the nurse bot's offered sips.


"Are you feeling better?" Baymax asked. Hero had tweaked the programming on this, so that Baymax would ask this monitoring question first before concluding to the next prompt, 'Are you satisfied with my care?' The later just felt too sudden and anxiety inducing if the patient wasn't truly ready.


Hiro shook his head no. "Stay.. with me," he told his faithful robot, before sinking back into his pillows.


Hiro's fitful slumber was broken by the sharp bleeping of his morning alarm. He groaned, waving his hand trying to find it, but then it stopped by itself. Or did it?


"Good morning, Hiro," Baymax greeted, setting the alarm clock back down on his bookcase. "Are you feeling better?"


"Ugh… no," he rolled to his back. There were aches all over, from the flu, from the puking, and maybe even from also sleeping in the wrong position. His mouth and throat felt so dry. The teen struggled to sit up and reach for the glass of water.


After a couple of gulps of water, Baymax approached him to check his temperature again with his temporal scanner thermometer. If Tadashi knew just how much of a guinea pig I would be for his healthcare robot...


"You have a temperature of .. 100.6," Baymax reported.


Hiro winced slightly, his stomach starting to ache a little again. He could ride that out though. "I should be okay, Baymax."


"Your backpack is making noises," Baymax noticed the chirps and buzzes coming from his tablet in the backpack by the stairs.


"Probably the others," Hiro thought, now trying to not feel guilty about the what-ifs. "Okay.. I'm satisfied with my care."


Baymax nodded to him, before stepping over to his case to deflate and recharge.


Hiro willed himself up to get his tablet and see who it was. He just remembered it was Thursday morning. On Thursdays, his Nerd Lab friends would meet at Fred's for super-suit sparring practice. Not this time…


He figured it was GoGo checking on him. To his surprise, the first couple of texts were from Fred instead, through their closed-chat channel.


[Fredzilla25] I hate to say this, but there's NO SUPERHEROING TODAY, man. Sorry guys! Just, really feel like.. something the Hulk pulverized right now. :p


[Wasup_B] Oh, sorry to hear about that. Get well soon!


[GoGoTomago] Why does this not surprise me…


[Fredzilla25] ?


[Fredzilla25] Is Hero sick too?


[HoneeLemonz] Oh no guys! I'm so sorry to hear you're sick! Get better soon too!


[Wasup_B] Hiro hasn't responded yet… he might be. (Now I know how I will be spending my morning… disinfecting the lab!)


Private [GoGoTomago] Yo, Hiro!


Private [GoGoTomago] Are you any better?


Private [Fredzilla25] Hey buddy, just checking to see how you are. Are you sick too?


Private [Fredzilla25] Could I borrow Baymax? I promise I'll disinfect him after.


A smile crept across Hiro's face, realizing their concern, and more significantly, Fred's plight. The level of contagion still worried him though, especially in regard for GoGo. He didn't think this flu bug was going to get that bad, yesterday.


Private [BHero6] to [Fredzilla25] Totally-blowing-chunks sick. :X


[Fredzilla25] Sorry about that, man...


[BHero6] No Baymax.


[Fredzilla25] Awwww… :[


[BHero6] I'm staying home today too.


Private [BHero6] to [GoGoTomago] Yo!


[BHero6] After puking all night… I'm finally feeling a little better.


[GoGoTomago] Great, something to look forward to...


[BHero6] I really don't like ginger now.


[GoGoTomago] Too bad. :P


[BHero6] (ಠ_ಠ)


[GoGoTomago] (¬_¬)


[BHero6] I'll let you have Baymax. ( ﾟヮﾟ)


[GoGoTomago] Gee… thanks.


[BHero6] (￣ー￣)


[BHero6] Where do you live again...?


"Hey, are you feeling better?" Aunt Cass's voice gave him a start as she came up the stairs. He closed the cover on his tablet, setting it aside.


"Yeah, I guess," Hiro shrugged. "Not going to class today though."


"That's understandable. Did you tell the others, this time?" she sat on the bed next to him.


"Yeah," Hiro bit his lip, catching her hint.


"Good," Aunt Cass gave him a glass of apple juice. "I brought some juice for you too. Get more rest."


"Thanks."


"I'll be down in the cafe if you need anything, sweetie," she got up to leave.


"Okay," Hiro gripped the tablet, waiting for her to be out of sight before turning it back on.


 


Chapter End Notes


Disclaimers: All healthcare methods as described in this fic are case-by-case. What may work for one person may not for another, so please consult your own healthcare professional for their best advice on care. *nod*nods* (Baymax made me say that)


Gotta love that time of year, cause I sure don't! Fortunately I have an immune system of steel and I manage to dodge the worse of these bugs. One of the pleasant side effects from working with lots of kids, I guess. This random spinoff came as another plotbunny I could not really fit into my main BH6 fics. Totally up to you to decide who "wins" the care giving contest. Hah!


The language class idea came from my old days in college, when I used to study Japanese too. There were Koreans also in the class that I had made friends with. So I thought it would work in this story as a detail to get this pairing to open up.


Super Flu
Chapter Notes


See the end of the chapter for notes
It was Friday, the day of the big Japanese test that GoGo had been pressuring him about. Of course, with something that important, Hiro wasn't going to skip going to the Kyoto Kafé for lunch, to review with her one last time. He still felt tired, and he developed this killer cough, but he figured he could at least tough it out for this. Since he actually stayed home all day yesterday, this was the first time he saw GoGo since Wednesday.


Hiro had set out his thermos with soup and bento box when GoGo finally arrived. She dropped into the bench seat across from him, sniffling and coughing as she did. She also had on her thick fleece jacket even though the spring weather had been nice for that day.


Already he could tell she must not be feeling very well. Her mannerisms seemed a little more annoyed, and she hadn't said anything yet.


"Konnichiwa?" he dared to be first to say something.


"I hate you," GoGo grumbled, pushing her purple bangs out of her eyes. Then she pulled out a tissue to blow her nose.


"Doe-itashi-mashite," Hiro let her insult go over his head. Even more, he challenged himself to see how far he could get by speaking only in Japanese, just to annoy her.


She clicked her tongue, and set out her insulated coffee thermos and a shorter one for soup. "I never get sick! But when I do, it's on a day with two tests and a report due."


"Gomen-nasai—" he attempted to offer an apology about that, but was then hit with a fit of coughing that otherwise rendered him speechless.


"Sure, you are," GoGo sniffled, acting as though she had no concern for his plight. In turn, she popped the lid off her thermos to take a drink.


Hiro cleared his throat after chugging some water in an attempt to regain his composure. Once he was certain the coughing had stopped, he took the lid off his lunch box that his aunt made for him. It had a filled rice ball with bonito seasoning, cooked seasoned spinach, and a rolled egg omelet in tamagoyaki style.


GoGo managed a smile now after seeing his lunch, as it really wasn't his usual fare. "Aunt Cass taking pity on you?"


"Hai, watashi no oba ga aru…" Hiro also smiled, awkwardly. He tried to clear his throat again because his voice was cracking. But he finally was at a loss for the right words in Japanese to go any further. "At least, ojiya ja nai yo... matawa soba noodles."


Much to his relief, the thermos had miso soup with the seaweed and tofu cubes, and not more of the rice porridge. However, it was the whiff of ginger that had made him grimace. "Are you drinking that ginger tea?"


"Hai. So da yo." GoGo replied, with much assurance. Even though the slightest hint of amusement played at the corners of her mouth, her eyes were still very serious.


Hiro had to keep himself from frowning in disgust. He didn't want to look like a wuss, but the smell of the ginger had made him loose his appetite. Almost. He drank the soup from his thermos instead, his subtle way of hiding his nose from the smell of her tea.


The Korean girl had spun the top off her two part thermos. Inside the lid on top was a smaller container for rice, and the larger bottom part held the soup. Then she poured some of the fragrant red soup into the larger lid to eat.


Hiro's curiosity got the better of him, as it wasn't something he had seen her eat before. "Nan da?"


"Kimchi-guk," she said, in between bites of rice and soup.


"Kimchi?"


"Guk," she added, stressing the pronunciation of the last word.


"Kimchi-guk?" He looked at the soup again, recognizing the fermented cabbage pieces in with chunks of tofu and green onion in a spicy, red broth. Its strong fragrance took over the smell of the tea. It wasn't a bad smell, just one heavy with fermented cabbage, garlic, and spice.


"Ne," GoGo turned the table on him and spoke all in Korean now, as she pushed it over. "Moguh-seyo. Guhn-gahng seegeem-eh-yo."


The boy genius could only assume that she was challenging him to eat some. He broke apart his wooden chopsticks to try a piece of the cabbage, even though his first inclination was to go for the tofu. But again, he didn't want her to think he was a wimp. Much to his surprise, the cabbage was actually a good, spicy, salty flavor. And sour. Not as sour as a Japanese pickled plum, but a tangy, spicy, sour.


GoGo must have noticed his 'oh wow' expression too. "Mashi-tae?" She asked in Korean to confirm this.


"Not bad... If that's what you are asking," Hiro shrugged.


"I normally don't bring kimchi, cause I don't want to stink up the place. But it is good for colds... Lots of garlic and onions, clears the sinuses, and the good bacteria in kimchi helps with digestion." GoGo explained a little more, in English.


"You made it?"


"Yeah, last night," she took another bite of rice. "The soup is pretty easy to make, as long as I have the kimchi." She had noticed he was still eyeing her bowl while she paused to blow her nose.


"You can eat the rest, if you like it," GoGo pushed the thermos bowl in front of him. "Might help your cough too."


"Are you sure?"


"Sure, go ahead," GoGo looked at him, making brief eye contact. "I'm not that hungry to eat all of it."


"Yeah, tell me about it," Hiro nodded, understanding that feeling. It didn't bother him though that she had already eaten from the soup, since it was his flu bug that made her sick. He picked up the bowl to drink the spicy broth, just because he forgot his spoon.


"Ready for the test this afternoon?"


"Hai," Hiro still had his focus on eating a little more. "Are you going to be okay enough for it?"


"I don't really have a choice... If I do a make-up, she'll take 10% off."


"Really?" He looked at her then.


She nodded, her head propped up by her hand. "It's like she's got something against me 'cause I'm Korean."


Hiro shook his head. He had heard her tell him about the bad history between Korea and Japan a couple times before. The only reason she was taking this class for her language requirement was because the other language classes were at the times of her required classes. But when GoGo learned he also signed up for it, she decided to not drop it for a better class next semester.


"At least I think it's cool you're Korean," Hiro tried to make her feel better, even though he was only half Japanese and acted more like an American.


The first part of the class was the oral part of the exam. The elderly Japanese professor had broken the class into five groups, and with the help of her two intern assistants, they tested the students ability to converse a given scenario fluently in Japanese. With the exception of Hiro needing a cough drop, or three, to stop from coughing so much, it seemed to have gone well.


The latter half of the class was the written portion. The professor did advise them that once they finished their work, they could leave.


The packet was five pages long, and covered a variety of alphabet and reading comprehension topics. None the less, Hiro noticed GoGo was one of the few who had finished first. That made him a little jealous. But the hasty way she packed her backpack and placed the test on the front desk before dashing through the door made him think otherwise.


Hiro worked fast now to finish the last page of his test. He then picked up his backpack and skateboard to take with him when he turned in his packet on his way out.


Out in the hall, the younger Hamada didn't see GoGo anywhere, which further nagged at his suspicions. Hiro walked towards the direction of the woman's bathroom at one end of the hall. He paused outside to wait, a little unsure on what to do next. But then the door opened as a girl in front was making a face, telling her friend about how gross it was listening to someone throwing up inside the bathroom.


Bingo. Hiro quickly turned away from the door, acting as though he had stopped there to get something from his backpack so the girls didn't think he was spying. Once they were out of earshot, he turned back toward the door. He hesitated, wondering briefly if there was anyone else inside. Or, maybe if he should just wait for Gogo there, to be safe.


His better judgment lost, however, because his gut instinct told him it could be more valiant to go inside and actually check on her. Hiro pushed the door open a few inches, to shout GoGo's name. He did see her backpack against the wall, outside of the stalls, reassuring him that his girlfriend was inside. "Hey, are you okay?"


Stupid question. Of course, she's not okay!


"Hiro.. I am going to KILL you..." she managed to holler back.


Regardless of her threat, Hiro dared to go all the way inside the bathroom, "You'll have to catch me first," he taunted. Yep, an equally stupid response he was going to regret later. Unless, I catch her instead.


The sound of the toilet flushing was all he heard to that, however. He dropped his stuff by her bag and walked to the first stall, pushing the unlocked door open.


GoGo turned to face him and Hiro stepped forward to catch her in an embrace. She had stiffened against his hug at first, but then relaxed to bring her arms up around him as well.


"I'm sorry... I really am," Hiro's voice was as sincere as possible this time, whispering the words while his face remained pressed against her chest.


GoGo broke away to level with him. Hiro could see despite the intensity in her eyes, she was starting to work through his apology.


"Just go," she pushed the boy back and then grabbed the front of his shirt to pull him with her. But GoGo stopped first at the sinks to quickly wash her face and rinse out her mouth with water. Not really too sure on what he should do, Hiro waited there for her to finish.


"Seriously Hiro... get outta here before someone comes in," she grumbled while grabbing her backpack and pushing him through the door ahead of her.


Once out in the hallway, Hiro shouldered his backpack and skateboard, and hopped a step to keep in pace with her. "Are you going to be okay?"


She shook her head no. "Need to go back to the lab to get my bike."


"You're going to ride your bike home, like this...?" he immediately questioned her intentions, as they walked down the stairs to leave the building.


"What other choice do I have?"


"Can't ask for a ride from the others?" Again, he secretly hated how long of a wait turning sixteen would be, when he could get his driver's license.


"There's no way Wasabi is going to take me anywhere like this. Honey's out of town, and Fred's still sick." They now walked along the sidewalk toward the Ito Ishioka Lab, which was about a block or so away.


"The bus...?" Hiro tried his next idea, despite its lameness.


"No," GoGo hiccuped.


A second or two had passed when Hiro noticed she wasn't beside him anymore, but instead kneeling down by the bushes, puking into them.


And that's probably why... He thought to himself. Scratching his head, he waited awkwardly on the sidewalk until she stopped.


"Sorry," Hiro offered a hand when she rocked back on her heels.


"Will you stop apologizing..." she actually took it and let him pull her up.


With that, Hiro had to bite his lip just to keep himself from saying sorry about saying sorry.


The rest of the way to the lab was fortunately uneventful, as he was consumed with thinking over more favorable strategies to help GoGo get home.


Once inside the lab building, Hiro thought to stop by the vending machine lounge to get a bottle of a sports drink and a couple waters. She had already gone ahead to their lab area, with the understanding to wait there until he figured something out. When he walked in the lab, he saw that Wasabi was also there. GoGo had sat down on the old armchair, leaning back with her head against the cushioning.


"Hey Wasabi," Hiro greeted, walking in his direction.


"Hey, good to see ya," Wasabi looked up from his work. "Whoa, whoa... Stop right there. Germ free zone begins here!" he warned again, pointing to the newly taped line on the floor.


"Right," Hiro scoffed at the physicist's silly request, because there really was nothing keeping the germs in the air away even though he himself stayed out. And GoGo was right. Hiro wasn't going to get anywhere with Wasabi giving them a ride today. Plan B then, calling a taxi.


"Uhm, Wasabi? Do you happen to have any buckets, or 3 to 5 gallon containers, that you're going to throw out?" Hiro paused to ask him.


"What for...?" Wasabi gave him a concerned look, now also putting on a face mask, like the kind a surgeon wears.


"GoGo is, um... sick," he said, glancing behind him towards her on the easy chair. As the reality seemed to hit home for Wasabi, Hiro really was trying hard to keep a straight face.


"Okay..." Yup, it didn't take him long to figure out the necessity for a bucket.


"It's for the ride home, in the taxi," Hiro quickly added once he noticed Wasabi's extreme look of disdain.


"Yeah... well," the physics tech pointed over to Honey Lemon's area. "Honey might have some empties. Just make sure they don't have any chemical residue left in them."


"Perfect, yeah. Thanks," he raised an eyebrow briefly upon imagining the worse case scenario.


After finding something suitable for him to use and then picking up something to drink, Hiro headed back over to his sick girlfriend.


"Hey," Hiro leaned on the armrest to get GoGo's attention. She opened her eyes and turned her head in his direction. "I'm going to call a taxi-cab, okay?" he explained, then gave her a bottle of the blue sports drink. "Here, just don't drink it all at once… Um, do you need any medicine?"


"Probably," GoGo sat up to take the bottle from him.


"I'll be back with Baymax then. He's got something to help," Hiro stood up, thumbing back in the direction he would go for his upstairs lab.


"Yey," she responded sarcastically, as she cracked open the tight seal on the cap to drink from it.


Hiro also grabbed his small tablet to access a public transport app in order to page a taxi. He did this while making his way up to his lab. The wait wasn't going to be too long, fortunately.


Hiro sat with GoGo and her bike, a bucket, two backpacks, and Baymax stowed in his travel case, on a bench by a shuttle stop that car drivers could also pick-up and drop-off. He thought it looked like they were leaving town with all the stuff they had.


"Where do you live again?" Hiro finally asked. She had managed to avoid that question when he texted her earlier. Her claim then was that she was going to be fine.


"Closer towards downtown, near the westside," GoGo started. She didn't say much more as the taxi had pulled up.


Of course, rather than the van Hiro had hoped for, all they got was a regular taxi cab. The cab didn't have a bike rack either, so there was some discussion on how to put GoGo's bike in the truck without scratching the paint on it.


The driver practically came off as a royal jerk to boot. He actually asked if GoGo was drunk.


"Yeah," Hiro played along with his assery as they finally got inside with their backpacks. He squeezed the Baymax suitcase in between the seats, straddling his legs around it. "Which is why I'm her designated driver!"


The driver looked back at Hiro for a couple long seconds in disbelief, before facing forward to start the cab. "Whatever. Just to let you know, if your sister throws up in the taxi, the rate is double."


Unbelievable. He reluctantly let the sister remark slide for more important matters. It wasn't the first time GoGo was mistaken for his sister though. "That's what the bucket is for."


"Look, I'll still have to smell it for the rest of the trip, okay, kid?" he countered.


Hiro sat back with crossed arms. He fortunately did have the money, but he was hoping to save it for a new top-of-the-line cell phone that Aunt Cass promised she would activate on his fifteenth birthday.


"He's hopeless... let it go," GoGo sighed, looking at Hiro. That wasn't like her, but maybe it was out of worry that the cab driver would charge them triple if they pushed enough of the wrong buttons.


"Hey, where am I taking you?" the cabbie called back.


"Toward downtown, at the intersection of 15th and Temple," GoGo answered weakly.


The driver grunted, before accelerating roughly into traffic.


"I hope he catches the flu from us," Hiro whispered to her, so that the driver wouldn't hear.


She just shook her head, placing her fingertips and thumb on her brow and closed her eyes to block out more of the distractions.


The street names sounded familiar, and pretty soon the landmarks going out toward their destination did too. It was also close to the bad parts of town. Did GoGo live in the same area where they had the bot fights? He wondered if that was why she never said anything about where she lived before, to him or any of them. Hiro had realized the error of his ways, so her secrecy wasn't necessary now. He doubted the fights were still going on there, but he did know that Yama's gang was up to no good again.


Gradually, Hiro became aware of GoGo making more audible gulping and deep breathing efforts. He glanced at her, quickly guessing that she was feeling sick again, and was trying to keep it down.


More concerned about her plight, Hiro called up to the cabbie. "Hey, how much further do we have?"


"Welp, depending on the number of stop lights that I hafta wait for... A little under five minutes," he responded, accelerating a little too fast through a left turn, causing Hiro to be thrown back against his seat.


Straightening up, the teen muttered a few choice words under his breath. GoGo also gave up the fight, and lifted the bucket to spew into it quite audibly.


Hiro frowned, suddenly feeling empathy pains from listening to GoGo puke. The cabbie actually had the nerve to laugh at them too. He wasn't joking about the sickening smell of stomach bile either, and Hiro was thankful the cabbie opened up a couple windows. Of course, GoGo just had to drink the whole bottle of the sports drink before they left.


His nauseated thoughts were interrupted with a distinct unlatching and soft beeping coming from the red case down by his legs. "Oh, no... Baymax, no," Hiro gasped. Not only was there no room in the back seat for a fully inflated Baymax, but his robot was also firmly wedged in a place that prevented him from inflating further.


"Seriously?" GoGo looked over at him, all things despite.


"Yeah... He responds to puking," Hiro quickly muttered. The case trying to open against the front passenger car seat cycled again. The panicked genius struggled harder to clear his head so he could remember what the exact words were to stop Baymax, "Hiro Hamada requesting override: I am satisfied with my care!"


The beeping stopped and a deflating sound was heard as the case closed up again. "Thank you," Hiro breathed. He made a clear mental note to add a lockdown traveling feature on Baymax to keep that from happening again. It was a good thing he didn't put the case in the trunk now.


Except that GoGo threw up again, otherwise reactivating Baymax once more.


Hiro groaned. This was going to be the longest five minutes of his life. The butterflies in his stomach were beginning to get restless again too. "Hiro Hamada requesting override: I am satisfied with my care," he repeated himself, glaring once at the stupid cabbie who just kept laughing.


Once regaining her composure, GoGo placed the bucket on the floor between her feet. She then held her head in her hands with a groan.


Hiro put his arm across her shoulders, patting her back, before leaning in to ask a question. The question was more of a need to put his mind on something else besides her sickness. "What's your exact address? Just so I can tell him."


"126 on 3rd Avenue," she whispered, "Apartment's there... Hana Towers."


"Okay," he nodded, before clearing his throat.


"Can you take us to the Hana Towers? Please?" Hiro asked the driver firmly.


"Certainly," he nodded.


Fortunately, it was the next turn and the taxi stopped in front of a dimly lit block building. Hiro gave him two twenty dollar bills and then proceeded to take out Baymax and the Bucket of Blue Barf, before helping out GoGo.


After he got everything out of the taxi cab, Hiro quickly dumped the contents of the bucket down the storm drain just because it was grossing him out.


He figured he could take her bike up after hooking his backpack on the handlebars, then shouldered Baymax by the shoulder straps on the case.


"You gonna be okay?" Hiro asked her again, lifting the maglev bike up the stairs to the entrance.


"Better give me the bucket," she said, lifting it off her handlebars.


GoGo held the door open while he wheeled everything inside. "Which floor?" He asked when they reached the elevator. His personal opinion of the place hardly looked like it was number one, or resembling a pretty flower. The elevator was dingy, and the numbers on the buttons were nearly worn off.


"Eighth floor," GoGo told him again, reaching over to punch the button she knew as eight, from doing so many times before. He nodded, all the while fighting off another wave of his own nausea as the elevator lurched upward towards their destination.


As soon as they made it inside her small apartment, GoGo dropped her backpack and walked out of her shoes in a beeline towards her bathroom.


Hiro took his stuff off her bike and propped the maglev model against the wall by the door, then turned on the lights. He slung his Baymax case to the floor and set it upright, taking in another deep breath. All this worry about GoGo puking had left him feeling so nauseated and rattled. "Okay... Baymax, I need your help."


He stepped back, then remembered to take his shoes off too while waiting for the healthcare robot to inflate. These apartments were actually fashioned after the traditional Japanese ones. The main floor was a step up from the entry floor, and covered with a tatami mat. She also had a couple ornate rugs covering the mats, probably to keep them clean.


The studio apartment was small, and hardly had many furnishings in the main living room. The interior of her place also looked much nicer than the outside hallways did. There was a small kitchen to the left side, and a sliding paper screen separating the bedroom area in the back from the living area in the front. Despite the Japanese-style of the room, he noticed a few Korean folk art decorations and a scroll with Korean characters hanging on the wall, along with a couple triathlon posters.


"Hiro, how may I help you? Hiro?" Baymax stood closer to him, attempting to grab his attention.


He promptly snapped his focus back onto Baymax. "It's GoGo. She's puking again... Probably because she drank too much Zilla-ade," Hiro explained while pointing to the bathroom. "Can you help her?"


"Yes, it is best to sip one tablespoon of water, or eat an ice cube-"


"Yeah, but-"


"If vomiting has stopped after 10-15 minutes-" Baymax proceeded to explain.


"I know that-"


"Then wait 30 minutes, and if no vomiting, give more ice cubes or water-" Hiro finally stopped him with his now apparent frustration.


"Yes, I know, Baymax. But it's not that," Hiro tried stressing the point, gesturing to the bathroom with his hands, "I just... Can you check on her?"


"Do you not prefer to be with GoGo instead?" Baymax slightly tilted his head.


"Yeah, but... it's just that right now, seeing her throw up makes me want to throw up... It's an empathy thing," he explained, almost whispering.


"Oh, okay... I understand," Baymax said and then turned toward where the bathroom was before walking that way.


"I'll get the water," Hiro went back to his backpack to pull out the bottle of water he got. But since Baymax was going on about ice cubes, he decided to get those too… as soon as he found a cup or something to put it in. To some relief, he became aware of GoGo brushing her teeth, and otherwise giving Baymax some sass about his advice.


"What you can also do is tell Hiro to 'Woman up.' He'll know what that means." GoGo told Baymax while she rinsed off her toothbrush.


"Or not... Cause I heard that," Hiro walked up to one side of Baymax by the bathroom door.


"Woman up?" Baymax repeated, now looking at Hiro. "You are an adolescent male going through puberty."


Mental facepalm. Well, she must be feeling a little better if she's playing the metaphor game on Baymax again.


"Excuse me, boys," GoGo gestured to slip out of the bathroom to go into her bedroom. The paper door slid shut behind her.


"Another figure of speech," Hiro looked a little exasperated, still holding the mug of ice and water bottle. "I'll explain later."


Baymax didn't respond, as he probably was still filing that away in his processor.


Hiro sighed, briefly wondering what to do next while waiting. He sat down on the floor and set down the water and the mug. It was very likely GoGo was changing her clothes.


Baymax apparently noticed the liquids that Hiro had, and wanted to tell him something more he found. "You can also make your own Oral Rehydrating Solution by mixing one half level teaspoon of salt and 6 level teaspoons of sugar into 1 Liter of water. Please be exact about these amounts for best effectiveness."


"Okay, thanks Baymax." Whether he actually was going to make that was another matter. It did sound like something good to add to Baymax's Arsenal of Remedies though. Yet, he had to wonder if it would just be easier to put some salt into a Kool-Aid mix? Or would that have too much sugar? He made another mental note to ask Honey Lemon sometime. Except, he would rather use the dye-free drink mix, because crazy colored puke was just too much.


The paper door slid open, breaking his thoughts, and Hiro looked over his shoulder before standing up to face her. Somehow he thought it was strange to see GoGo dressed in black sweat pants and a baggy, gray sweat shirt hoodie, after all the tight fitting clothes she usually wore.


"What?" GoGo must've noticed the perplexed look on his face.


"Uh," Hiro felt a blush coming over his cheeks. In an effort to hide that, he quickly knelt down to pick up the bottle of water and mug of ice. Then he turned to stifle a cough that seemed to suddenly hit him. "For you. Just... drink it more slowly this time."


"Thank you," GoGo took them. "I will."


He tried clearing his throat, then swallowed hesitantly, trying to find more words. "Are you feeling better now? Is your fever down?"


"A little," GoGo turned back toward her small bedroom. One wall to the left was a red unpainted brick, and against it was a thick futon mattress by itself on the floor with a couple, white down comforters on top. She had a fruit crate as a bedside table on the closest side, and a well-made loft-style shelf of two by fours that went over the head of her mattress bed. A low, wooden dresser against the wall at the end of the bed held a flat screen monitor, a speaker on each side, and other little gadgets and books.


GoGo set the water and mug on the fruit crate table. "Are you able to get back home okay?" She sat down on her bed to grab a roll of toilet paper by her pillow, then pulled some off to blow her nose.


"Um, yeah. There's a subway station near here, but..." he looked at the floor for a moment. "I don't have to be back until eight." Aunt Cass had asked him to help her in the cafe at that time, every week now. One, Friday nights were just plain busy, and two, it kept him out of trouble. But she may not want him to help this night since he had been sick.


"Is it okay if I stay?" Hiro finally asked, still standing by the sliding doors. "I just want to make sure you're okay."


GoGo looked at Hiro, and Baymax, who was shadowing behind him. Hiro started with another round of coughing, causing her to wait a few seconds longer before saying anything.


"Sure, as long as you do get home by eight," she tossed her tissues into a nearby trashcan. Then GoGo looked to his rotund robot, remembering what was said earlier. "Thank you, Baymax. I'm satisfied with my care."


"You are welcome, GoGo," Baymax bowed slightly before turning to walk back to the charging bay platform of his case.


Hiro went back to grab his own water bottle from his backpack before walking into her bedroom. He took a swig to help keep his cough at bay.


"It's okay," GoGo gestured for him to sit on the bed next to her. "Sorry that I don't have much furniture. It's just easier to move without all that extra stuff."


Hiro sat down on the bed to the left of her and set his water on the floor. "I actually think your place looks..sick," he smirked.


"Feeling better?" GoGo turned toward him, a small smile playing on her lips now. "Looked like you were going to need the bucket too, back in the elevator."


"Psshh," Hiro tried to deny it, shaking his head. His eyes avoided hers.


"Fess up! You're a puker!" she teased with a sniffle, and moved over to look at him square in the eyes.


"I am not!"


"Are too!" GoGo was going to push him, but he intercepted her strong arms with a grappling hold.


"Never!" Hiro protested as she still managed to push him over by shoving into him with her body.


He fell back on her bed, pulling GoGo with him since he still had her left arm. She now laid on his right side and he let go of her arm. Welcoming this opportunity to be close, so close to her body, Hiro brought his arm up around her waist. It wasn't for long, because she rose up and twisted around to prop herself up on her elbows in the crook of his arm. He rose his right arm again to hold her close.


"Seriously, though... thank you for getting me home," GoGo's voice was more sincere. He could feel her hot breath on his neck, she was that close to him... and she smelled good, like a spicy floral soap. Now the closeness was really getting to him, and all he could think about was how her lips tasted like bubblegum... ugh!


Hiro rose up on his right elbow for some space, and to look at her. "It's the least I could do," he smiled slightly.


Her hoodie was half way up on her head, messing up the biker girl's shiny black and purple hair. Then she reached up to brush his long bangs aside and trailed her fingertips down to his cheek. GoGo leaned forward to kiss him softly on the other cheek. "Ko-map-sum-nida," the Korean girl thanked him again. This time she quickly sat up away from him to grab a tissue for her runny nose.


Hiro's heart pounded for a few long seconds after that slightly unexpected kiss. His cheeks and ears were practically tingling from another blush, and he looked down, away from her while as he sat up. He was really starting to hate how that kept happening around her.


"Hey, want to learn some Korean?" GoGo asked while scrolling through something on her phone. She still held a tissue in her other hand.


"Ehh," Hiro found it hard to find the right words for that kind of question. "Okay... I guess."


"I'll start out easy by getting familiar with how it sounds though watching some Korean shows," GoGo aimed the remote at the flat screen to turn it on. Then after tapping a few more selections on her phone, the video transmitted to play on the larger screen.


Hiro crawled up further on the bed by the pillows propped up against the wall, so he could sit next to her. "What's this one about?"


The title was in Korean, and it took a few more keystrokes on her phone until the English subtitles appeared. "You might like this one, even though it's older."


"My Girlfriend is a Nine-Tailed Fox?" Hiro read out loud in dismay. He hoped this wasn't going to be like those sappy movies Aunt Cass got all weepy over. "You're making me watch a chick flick?"


GoGo clicked her tongue. "No, a Korean drama. These are way better! Trust me."


"You don't have any action movies?" he did not believe her. In fact, he wondered just how this could be educational.


"It's easier to learn the Korean phrases on these - action scenes are too distracting." GoGo looked at him, looking very serious. "Besides, this one is based off an ancient folk lore about a nine-tailed fox spirit. You know about those, right?"


"Maybe," he scrunched his face in thought.


"It's not the same as Naruto though," GoGo knew him all too well. "In Korea, this spirit is called a 'kumi-ho', which is a fox that had lived for a thousand years. They are evil spirits that crave to eat human hearts to survive... But they also long to love like a human. There are also so many stories about how they can become human. Once they are human, they are no longer a flesh eating monster. One way is for the fox to go a 100 or more days without eating humans or meat, all while hiding their identity, to change."


"Yeah," Hiro nodded. "Now I remember hearing about something like that."


"This series plays around with that folk lore," she pointed to the flat screen.


Hiro turned around to prop more pillows up against the brick wall so he could be more comfortable against it. The underlying tale behind this Kumiho also made him wonder if she was comparing his circumstance to this one. After all, she more or less agreed he really should wait before they took their relationship to a level beyond kissing.


GoGo did the same with her pillows. She also pulled up some of the comforter on her side to cover herself, and then leaned against Hiro to watch.


"You're not hungry or anything?" She thought to ask, realizing the time.


"Not now, no," Hiro twisted his mouth. But then he decided to ask his own concerns. "You're not going to puke anymore, are you?"


"I hope not," she responded bluntly, reaching for her bottle of water for a drink.


When her sitting so close next to him, Hiro secretly breathed in the soothing smell of her hair. In fact, she didn't smell sick at all. GoGo rarely wore perfume, so the subtle scent of her own body combined with the soaps she used strangley appealed to him. They sat quietly for a while, as he read more of the captions. Unfortunately there weren't any flesh eating monsters in this episode.


"Back when this show came out over ten years ago, that actor was probably my first crush. He was so sexy," she finally confessed to him.


"Hm... Okay," Hiro glanced over to her. Just the way she stated it made him wonder why she wanted him to know that. But he also had to ask, since she brought it up. "So how would you classify me...?"


"Cute."


"Cute?"


"You need to grow a few more inches and start shaving before you become sexy."


"How do you know I'm not shaving already?"


GoGo just gave him one of her trademark 'shut up' glares.


"I take it that means I'll have to wait a hundred days too?" he teased her in return.


"Maybe."


He sighed, trying to not feel too let down though. It actually would be a hundred and twelve days until his fifteenth birthday in June. He was still a minor at fifteen, but at least that number didn't sound as young as fourteen. However, he would give anything to just fast forward to being sixteen already.


Age was the biggest thing that drove him nuts. While he could get around everything else for being a prodigy, the legal limits set for age still took effect, no matter what. And yet, more doubt and fear crept into his mind about his continuing friendship with GoGo. She was his first real crush, but what if things changed later for them when he was finally old enough. He never really even had any other friends (that weren't online) during high school, and he hardly got to know anyone yet outside of the Nerd Lab.


Even worse, what if something tragic also happened to GoGo? This scared him more than anything. He still struggled at times to feel comfortable with his new friends, and mostly because he and the others put their lives on the line whenever they donned on their superhero costumes. GoGo was the only other person besides Tadashi that he had felt close enough to open up in this way. Why do I need to watch a drama? I already live one of my own, he sighed again.


GoGo happened to noticed how much he was sighing, and looked at him again.


Hiro just shook his head to let her know it was nothing, but the pensive look on his face must have still been there.


"Hey, don't worry about it, okay?" she looked at him again, believing it was the last thing she said that had him worried. "I like you, right now, for being you, Hiro."


"Yeah," he sighed again, this time attempting to put his arm around her as she settled back a little more against him.


More time passed as the episode neared the end. GoGo happened to notice the time, and realized Hiro had dozed off, otherwise oblivious to what time it was. "Hey, ya, it's 7:30," she turned slightly, bringing a hand up to pat him on the cheek to alert him. "Hiro, wake up. Gotta go!"


"Aish, what time?" he sat up, trying to become a little more awake.


"Go time," she just said.


"Gotcha," he stretched then crawled over to get off of the bed. Before he stood up from the kneeling position he was in, Hiro hesitated a moment, trying to think of the best way to say goodbye. He must have stalled too long, because GoGo simply rose up to hug him instead, wrapping her arms around his shoulders.


After a few long seconds, Hiro broke away. He looked up into GoGo's dark eyes for a moment longer as he worked up the courage to make the next move and kiss her, again. For reals this time. His heart started to pound hard in anticipation, so much that there was no doubt she was also feeling it. He moved in closer to kiss her on the lips, hesistsnt, because this would be his second real kiss ever. He still felt bad how his first kiss made her sick, so hopefully this one would make up for that.


Warmly accepting his motion, GoGo brought her hand up from his shoulder to cradle his head. Hiro eagerly took this invitation to continue, parting his lips to let her tongue trace along his. She knew how to kiss, and she parted her mouth to welcome him inside. Her lips were soft, and he tasted her mouth and the trace amounts of mint still on her tongue from the toothpaste. She guided his tongue over hers, gently caressing against his lips again, before breaking away to kiss along his neck hungrily. Hiro shuddered, really feeling her need.


GoGo drew in a sharp breath, stopping herself and just wrapped her arms close around his shoulders and neck, her fingers of one hand clutching his hair. Hiro became aware of her heartbeat pounding against his chest, their breathing just as shallow from the rush. He held his grip just as tightly around her body, and then moved down to let his face rest on her warm chest to feel her equally strong heartbeat. Why did he have to wait... why? His emotions felt absolutely chaotic, and trying to stay focused on what he really should be doing was difficult. Time was absolutely irrelevant now.


"Homework," GoGo suddenly said, releasing Hiro from her embrace to sit back a little. Her hands still rested on the top of his shoulders though.


"Home.. homework?" Oh why did she do things like this just when he couldn't think straight?


"Ne. Repeat after me," the Korean looked at him, intently, while speaking her next sentence. "Tang shin-ul sarang-hamnida."


"Tang sun, sa lang-"


GoGo leaned in closer, cupping one of her hands on his cheek, to say the sounds more slowly into his ear. "Tang-shin-ool sa-lahng-hahm-nee-da."


He repeated again what she told him with a little more accuracy.


"Yes, now memorize it," she sat back.


"What's that mean?" Hiro wondered.


"That's part of your assignment." GoGo smiled coolly.


Hiro pouted, mentally repeating what she told him again. As soon as he got to the subway, he planned to use a translator app on his tablet to find out.


"Better hurry, it's getting late," she dropped her arms from his shoulders, glancing at the clock. Hiro swore under his breath, Really late!


"One more," he quickly hugged her again before standing up. "I'm leaving Baymax here if you need anything."


"Yey, thanks. Be sure to text me when you get home, okay?"


"Okay," Hiro said, now by the front door, hopping on one foot to get his shoes on. That was for safety reasons. Ever since a gang had attacked him when he was by himself on a subway platform that one time after Thanksgiving, they couldn't help but worry.


Hiro was sitting on a nearly empty seat in a car on the outbound subway. But at this point, he had slumped down with his legs drawn up on the bench, trying to hide his face behind a little, seven inch black tablet. Fortunately, the car was not crowded, and neither was there anyone Korean on it. Not knowing how to write the Korean words into the translator, he had to speak the sentence out loud a couple times for the app to translate. The tablet now rested on his forehead, and he closed his eyes in elated disbelief. Even though he had his suspicions, the confirmation came as a surprise, and he felt way more embarrassed for not figuring that out sooner. The teen finally lowered the tablet to his knees, and the longer he stared at the translated confession, the more the reality of them had sunk in.


Hiro opened up his messenger to send GoGo a text, now grinning as he typed. It wasn't the correct use of the Hangul characters, but it got the message across.


[BHero6] 웃❤유!


 


Chapter End Notes


I'm a sucker for fluff. I think it's all that non-sexual stuff that happens first to make the relationship what it is. Like totally sharing one's food (complete with germs!) and in the case of these two characters, their language and culture too. And then just being there when sick, weak, and otherwise not yourself, it's a true test of friendship!


Of course, just because GoGo is sick, doesn't mean she will stop trying to get even! (No, she normally doesn't watch chick flick dramas either) *wink*


And... since song fics are totally last century, I will just say that I blame "Love Me Like You Do" (by Ellie Goulding) for making want to put a kissing scene in here! As well as "Sledgehammer" by Fifth Harmony, and "Heartbeat Song". (Primus, I practically have my own personal soundtrack, but I'll spare everyone from that! ;p)


And .. one more! Just to spare everyone the same task of trying to speak what GoGo said into their translators, it's "(I) love you." ;D (This was the first thing my Korean husband taught me)


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Summary


This describes when the jealousy of other campers gets in the way of Percy and Annabeth's relationship.


Notes


I don't own Percy Jackson or any of this. Rick Riordan owns it all.


IF YOU WANT TO READ THE REST GO TO FANFICTION.NET AND TYPE IN MY SCREEN NAME: PEACE LOVE CANDY. THAT SHOULD DIRECT YOU TO MY STORIES. YOU'LL FIND THE REST OF THIS STORY THERE.


The beginning of Drama
All that I could dream about was me and Annabeth's kiss. It was just so perfect. Still, I just had to accept the fact that she didn't want me anymore. She wanted Connor Stoll, that slimy little-. I couldn't let myself get mad at him, even if he was the luckiest man on earth.
The last conversation me and Annabeth had had was about how she wanted to break up with me because she loved Connor. It had went like this:


"Percy, I can't date you anymore" said Annabeth


"Why not?" I said


"Because I don't love you anymore" Annabeth said.


"Who do you love, then?" I exclaimed.


"Connor Stoll" Annabeth said with a dreamy look in her eyes.


"How do you love Connor, he's a son of Hermes? He steals everything and you basically hate him!" I was trying so hard to help her see the light.


"He's so sweet, and he would do anything for me. He told me on our first date." Annabeth now had a fierce look on her face as if I'd offended her and I was exasperated.


"You were dating him while you were dating me?" I inquired, pointing at the general direction of the Hermes cabin then to myself.


"Well...yeah. It all started right after he sweet talked me while I healed from the arrow that went into a chink in my armor. He had stolen some healing medicine and given it to me" Annabeth had her dreamy eyes again, and those made me so mad I couldn't choked Connor.


"I can't believe this. Well, I guess it's over. Bye, Annabeth" I gave up, walking away.


"Bye, Percy" something crossed Annabeth's face that I couldn't quite put my finger on. It kind of looked like I had just slapped her, or maybe I was just seeing things.


I had left and went to my cabin after that. I couldn't believe that a good friend of mine and my girlfriend had went out and cheated on me. I didn't come out of my room for a while, and I never saw Annabeth, because she went to a school with Connor, leaving me completely abandoned. I was utterly and completely alone. There was one thing that had been biting at the back of my head, but I hadn't been able to force it out of me on that day. I was going to tell Annabeth something extremely important.


I loved her.


Grover's Kiss & Drew's Attempt
Grover's kiss & Drew's attempt


 


I woke up the next morning and found the second most beautiful face on the planet looking down at me. Annabeth was first, of course. I recognized her as Drew, the leader of the Aphrodite cabin.


"Drew, what in the world are you doing in my room?"


"Oh, honey, I came here to comfort you after your breakup with Annabeth. I feel so sorry for you guys." She looked as happy as if she just won the lottery.


"What do you mean comfort?" I hoped it didn't have anything to do with lips or holding hands.


"It has to do with lips..." she whispered, scooting closer to me.


I backed away as fast as I could and fell off my bed in the process, leaving me without my shirt, so I quickly grabbed my blanket off the bed and covered my body.


"Drew, I don't think that's a good idea. I don't wanna start a relationship so soon after I ended one." I hoped she was smart enough to get the picture.


Just then, Grover, my best friend and the savior of my life at the moment, walked in and looked at my dilemma. Surprise crossed his face, then he composed himself and opened his mouth to speak. I could tell he was thinking up a lie.


"Drew, Chiron said he needed to see you for a....meeting, yeah, a meeting." I realized I shouldn't have so much confidence in Grover, he was a terrible liar.


"Well, shouldn't Percy be coming too?" I could see the suspicion on Drew's face and the sweat on Grover's.


"No, it's um, he needs you for um, cabin.....issues." Grover now looked like someone had mopped his face. I didn't even know goats could sweat. Or half goats, for this matter.


"Okay, I'll talk to you later, Percy." she winked at me as she left the cabin, but before leaving she gave Grover a death glare. She could obviously tell when she wasn't wanted, and I was grateful for that.


I turned to Grover. "Never help me again. You probably made it worse."


"How Percy? Drew is the most beautiful girl here, besides Juniper, of course. Juniper is the moon in the dark night sky." he gazed at the roof, and I imagined he was seeing right through it to the sky. He was so mushy I wanted to puke.


"Grover, dude, your so sick. Get out of my cabin and go kiss your girlfriend."


Grover stared at me like I just discovered the solar system. He went blank for a minute, then smiled like crazy. It was starting to freak me out after a while, so I had to ask "Grover, why are you smiling like that?"


His eyebrows came together like I just interrupted a wonderful day dream. When he finally spoke, he said "I've never kissed Juniper."


Why was he happy, then?


"Why are you happy?" hopefully he would answer fully this time.


"I never thought about it until now. Now I know why she's been sad and won't tell me why! I haven't kissed her! Percy!" he said suddenly.


"What?" I replied, hoping he would just leave and stop babbling.


"I have to kiss Juniper!" and with that he left, leaving me in a daze.


I remembered my first kiss with Annabeth, I had felt like I could fly. I guess I hadn't really thought about it, but I had always wanted to kiss her. And when I finally had- wow. I imagined that Grover would be speaking weird all day after his kiss. It would probably sound something like "Per Ju an bl mo re ty qu gh humbug."


I realized I was jealous. How come Grover got to kiss his true love and I didn't. I mean, pretty much every girl in the camp liked me. They had already stated this out and open. The leader of the Anti-Percy club was- guess who? Clarrisse La Rue. Of course. She had attempted to put my head in a toilet to teach me the lesson that not every girl was a die hard Percy Jackson fan. I already knew that, of course, but she for some reason felt the need to express it.


Anyways, I wanted my Annabeth. Stop it, Percy I told myself She doesn't want you. I had to get past that truth. But I would find a way.


I'd get my Annabeth back.


Chiron's Support & the Dream
Chiron's Support & the Dream


I had a dream that night. It was about Annabeth. Who else?


In my dream, Annabeth was walking with Connor on a sidewalk in a park. They were holding hands, and I could feel my dream teeth grinding together.


"Annabeth, do you love me?" Connor asked, sounding hopeful.


Annabeth's brows pushed together. She seemed like she was trying to remember something, and her stormy grey eyes looked like she was thinking about a thousand things at a time.


"I feel better, Connor. I used to feel all dazed, like I was sick. Now I feel better, like I got medicine." she looked so happy I wanted to kiss her. I know, odd reaction, but that's how I work. Then her mind set out to work again, and for some reason, she looked....mad. I wondered why.


Connor looked like the sky was falling, and he quickly pulled out a glass vial of a dark liquid.


"Here, Annabeth, drink this. It's the drink you like, the one that smells like strawberries." he sounded nervous, like he knew it wasn't going to work. Annabeth's eyes lit up, and she grabbed the vial and chugged it down.


"No, Annabeth, you drank too much!" Connor looked frantic, like her drinking the whole thing would result to world domination.


Annabeth looked at Connor lovingly. "Oh, Connor, you're so cute!" Annabeth squealed and planted a fat kiss on his lips.


The look on Connor's face was so surprised I wanted to laugh, but under these circumstances, I'd rather kill him.


"Um, Annabeth, are you okay?" now he sounded worried.


"Connor, I love you, and I want to kiss you, so come here." Annabeth demanded.


Connor strolled forward like he was the luckiest man on Earth, which he was.


My dream ended with Connor and Annabeth's hopefully last kiss of the night.


The next day, I went to Chiron to tell him about my dream. The whole time he nodded like he understood me, so I figured he'd be able to help me.


When he finally talked and said "I don't know, Percy. I guess she's moved on and wants Connor."


Chiron was as bad a liar as Grover. As he was talking and after he talked his tail twitched and the corners of his mouth pulled down into a frown.


"Chiron, tell me what you know." I demanded.


"Wh-what are you talking about? I told you I don't know." his tail twitched again, betraying him.


"Okay, fine." I gave up. I would be keeping an eye out for whenever he made a slip and spilled something.


"Bye, Percy. I hope to see you soon if you find out anything about your case." he turned away quickly, probably hiding his relief that I'd 'given up.'


I went back to my cabin to find Grover skipping around my room.


"Dude, what's up?" I kind of wanted to know why my best goat was skipping around my room like an Aphrodite camper after looking at their reflection.


"I kissed Juniper!" he was smiling from horn to horn, which was sort of weird because they were on top of his head.


"Dude, good for you!" I was really wishing he'd get out of my room so I could wallow in my self pity.


"I know! I think she enjoyed it, but I sure did. It lasted, like, two seconds and when we pulled back, we were both smiling and I said 'I have to tell Perrrccy' and she said okay and I said bye and she said bye and- it was amazing!" I never knew goats had that much breath in them.


"Good for you, man!" I repeated.


"Yeah" he sighed.


"Well, I have to clean up, so if you want to help-" I couldn't even finish my sentence before he was out of my room.


I grinned, then frowned, because of the Connor/Annabeth situation. How could she have all of a sudden loved him? Why did he look so worried? What did she mean when she said she felt like she got medicine? I knew that the dark liquid had probably affected her lovey dovey mood, but I didn't know what it was. Was the answer right in front of me? Was I missing it by an inch? Annabeth would probably tell me that I was such a Seaweed Brain and that the answer was indeed right in front of me.


I set my mind to interpreting my dream.


I had to stop Connor from whatever he was doing. Fast.


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Summary


Annabeth looks like she’s going to hit me again and this time she does. Super!Fluff.


I am an idiot.


Let me be clear:  there are a LOT of reasons I could be considered an idiot.  Being a half-blood tends you make you rush into things without weighing pros and cons more than pro:  killing monsters = good and con:  it may hurt.  Plus, my dyslexia and ADHD have never exactly helped me be the sharpest pencil in the desk.  But I guess the main reason I know that I’m an idiot?  Annabeth Chase told me so.


“You’re an idiot,” Annabeth chides.  “Gods, you’re such a stupid idiot.”  She looks like she’s going to hit me, but thinks better of it.  Instead, she continues to gesture wildly, the nectar in the flask she’s holding sloshing out the top.  “I can’t take you anywhere!  Here I’m thinking that it would be nice to have a night out in the city for once and not worry about armor or swords or monsters, but you can’t seem to manage that, can you?”


If I didn’t know better, I’d think she was unbelievably angry, but her gray eyes are dark, like an oncoming storm about to rain.  Without waiting for me to speak, she pours nectar into my mouth.  “Drink, don’t dribble,” she orders.


I swallow the best I can without gagging.  When I finish, I open my mouth and stick out my tongue.  “Look, ma, no hands.”


She looks like she’s going to hit me again, and this time she does: a solid whack across my shoulder.  “Ow!  What was that for?” I cry out, clutching my arm.


“Why are you such an idiot?” she asks, the storm behind her eyes about to break.  “I told you I had it taken care of.  You didn’t need to rush in and save me.”


I prop myself up a little higher against the wall (trying not to wince too much so Annabeth doesn’t realize how much pain I’m actually in, even with nectar doing its best to heal me) and I meet her eyes.  “Of course I did,” I say.  “Not because you didn’t have him, because you did, but because I needed to.  If you’re in danger, I need to rush in and be an idiot.  I’m pretty sure there’s a clause in our boyfriend-girlfriend agreement that allows me moments of complete idiocy when it comes to you.”


Annabeth sniffs, her lower lip trembling.  “If there is, you really abuse that clause, because you’re an idiot more times than you’re not.”


She offers me more nectar—less violently this time—and I sip it down.  The taste of liquid chocolate chip cookies warms me up, the pain in my chest subsiding, but I still don’t feel strong enough to get up.  Not that that has ever stopped me from trying.  I push myself up, but my breath suddenly becomes tight against my chest and I fall back down.


“Don’t rush,” Annabeth says.  She leans against the wall next to me, our shoulders barely grazing.  “Once more, you’ve beaten the Minotaur.  You deserve a break.”


Shaking my head, I correct her.  “We beat the Minotaur.  Cornering him into an alley and using the fire escape as a vantage point to attack?  Genius.”  Annabeth blushes slightly.  “Plus, who else would remember to pack nectar in her purse ‘just in case Percy ends up being Percy?’”


“You always do, without fail,” Annabeth says.


I take her hand in mine and I feel that familiar tingle all over that lets me know that no matter what beasts Tartarus may throw at us, I will never let this hand go.  “I’m sorry we missed the exhibit.”


Annabeth shrugs.  “It’s just an exhibit.”


“It’s not just an exhibit,” I insist.  After all, if I learned anything from Annabeth’s constant stream of ever-so-casually bringing it up at least once a day for the past three months, it’s that this exhibit was not just an exhibit.  “It’s the most comprehensive collection of tools and writings on the Egyptian pyramids, one that sheds light on how a great empire’s even greater monuments rose from the desert sands to inspire the world.”


Annabeth rolls her eyes.  “You’re impossible,” she groans, but she squeezes my hand tightly for a second, like a secret smile pressed into my palm.


“Still.  I’m sorry I screwed everything up again.”  I look at her earnestly.  Annabeth dressed up for our night out on the town—only Annabeth would think going to special after-hours museum exhibit opening qualified as a “night out on the town”—and even though she’s covered in grime and smears of blood, she’s still unbelievably stunning.  Her long blonde hair is braided into a plait down her back and she’s wearing a silver dress that makes her eyes sparkle.  “You look beautiful.”


“You mean before the Minotaur threw me into the dumpster?” Annabeth laughs, self-consciously smoothing her skirt.


“I mean now, before, and always,” I say and I mean it.  I imagine Annabeth so old that her hair is the same color as her eyes and still I’m awestruck.


Annabeth looks like she’s going to cry again, but she doesn’t.  “Percy, I—”  She hesitates.  “I—I think you’re an idiot, Seaweed Brain.”


I might be totally and utterly brain-damaged (being thrown half a block into a wall by a mythological beast might do that to you), but I’m pretty sure I heard the word love behind all her idiot name-calling.


“I think you’re a little bit of an idiot, too, Wise Girl,” I say and she grins.


“Obviously, if I’m choosing to date you.”  She rests her head onto my shoulder.  “Are you feeling better?” she asks.


“Yeah,” I tell her.  “But do you mind staying here for a little bit longer?”


She shakes her head and buries herself deeper into me.  “Not as long as we’re together,” she says.


I kiss the top of her head and smile.  I may be a complete idiot, but I’m a complete idiot who got the girl of his dreams.
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